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FANTASIES FULFILLED: 
I enjoyed Veronica: Ship Shape ( June ’86). 
She is a knockout and fulfills a few of my 
fantasies about some women In my town 
who look like her. She looks like she 
needs some horsefucking all night long. 
-R. V. 
Clovis, New Mexico 


GREASING HIS PALM: 
I’ve been reading your magazine and 
checking out your good-looking women 
for years, but you've outdone yourself 
now. In the May ‘86 issue you ran a 
photo-layout by Matti Klatt titled Bolts 
From the Blue. The brunette that portrays 
the “grease monkey” is the most beauti- 
ful woman I have ever laid my eyes on. I 
hope you will consider running a solo lay- 
out of her. She has to be a boost for your 
subscription numbers. —]. B. 
St. Albans, West Virginia 


MUFFY DIVERS: 

Excellent! Excellent is all 1 have to say 
about your May '86 centerfold, Muffy: 
An American Original. I think it’s about 
time that men’s magazines got off. their 
high horse and quit thinking that every- 
one wants blondes, blondes and more 
blondes. Last year I subscribed to 
HUSTLER because you guys have the 
same sick sense of humor that I do. Now I 
have renewed for three years because I 
see you have the balls to find the beauty 
of a natural redhead with freckles adorn- 
ing your pages when most men’s maga- 
zines wouldn't waste film on one. 

Let's see more redheads in the near fu- 
ture, and the more freckles the better. 
You'll have a subscriber for life. —J. A. 

Greenville, Pennsylvania 


I’ve been a fan of HUSTLER for years, 
and you guys at HUSTLER have had 
some beautiful and well-built babes pos- 
ing for you. There hasn’t been many 
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that didn’t turn me on. But I want you to 
know that, thanks to HUSTLER, I have 
found the woman of my dreams. I picked 
up your May ’86 issue, and there she was: 
red hair, pink cunt, plump ass and lus- 
cious tits. But honestly, fellas, it was the 
cover shot of her that prompted me to 
buy the magazine. And I fell in love in- 
stantly! Not only is Muffy the best model 
you've ever featured, but the most beau- 
tiful woman ever created. 
—Desperately Seeking Muffy 
Newark, Ohio 


PICKING A WINNER: 

I just picked up your May ’86 issue (my 
first one) and wow! I never take time to 
write letters, but I had to—all these beau- 
tiful women, and guess who I can’t stop 
thinking about? No, not one of the mod- 
els, but Sexy Sue from Indianapolis in the 





Veronica 





Beaver Hunt section. I spent two hours at 
work with the biggest hard-on in my life. 
Finally, after the office had cleared out, I 
whipped out the big guy, along with Sue, 
and creamed all over the office carpet. It 
felt great! Any chance of seeing some 
more of Sue? —J. T. 

Long Beach, California 


Sexy Sue was our Beaver Hunt Winner, and 
her six-page pictorial appeared in our special 
July ’86 12th Anniversary Issue. 


FIRST-TIME CHARM: 
As a first-time buyer of your magazine, I 
was very impressed with your May ’86 
issue, especially the photo-feature Jonelle: 
Rooftop Rendezvous. They are the most 
breathtaking pictures I’ve ever seen. 
Jonelle has the cutest green eyes, not to 
mention those nipples! And I’d love to 
eat that taco. Keep up the good work and 
wonderful poses, and I'll continue to buy 
your No. | men’s magazine. Give Jonelle 
my regards. —M. L. 
North Attleboro, Massachusetts 


STALKING AMBER: 

Amber Lynn gives great interview—hon- 

est and exciting (Amber Lynn: Porn’s Busi- 

est Beaver, April ’86). I nominate her as 

the national spokesperson for the Celery 

Growers of America. —A. C. 
Glastonbury, Connecticut 


HUSTLER HELPS: 
First of all, let me say that your magazine 
is the greatest. It just gets better and 
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more daring with each new issue. But I’ve 
noticed that people rarely write and let 
you know how HUSTLER has affected 
their sex lives directly. 

I'm a sexually active 24-year-old black 
female, and I live with a hunk of a white, 
masculine bodybuilder. We were both 
brought up in strict households, and our 
relationship reflected that upbringing 
from the onset. But about 24% years ago 
we started reading HUSTLER-not only 
the jokes and the pictorials, but the arti- 
cles on relationships, respect and sexuali- 
ty in general. I’m happy to say that today 
we are enjoying a fabulous, sexually safe 
and sound, open relationship. And your 
magazine was a big part of that. 

—Kelly and Steve 
Virginia Beach, Virginia 


SNIFFING OUT FERDY: 
Enclosed is one of your old (May °80) is- 
sues, which featured then-Philippines 
President Ferdinand Marcos as Asshole 
of the Month. It’s amazing how accurate 
you are in picking your Assholes of the 
Month and how the individual lives up to 
the label. Maybe he can rate as Asshole of 
the Year. —B. L. 
Wallkill, New York 


CRITIQUING OUR CRITICS: 
I live and die by your magazine. In fact, 
HUSTLER is my Bible. My problem, 


GRAFFILINY 


though, is with all your condemning crit- 
ics. Surely these people have better 
things to do than write letters telling us 
that they are never buying HUSTLER 
again! 

Who gives a flying fuck?! If they feel 
that way, they were never HUSTLER ma- 
terial to begin with. Return then to their 
closed-minded, sexually supressed en- 
counters. Good riddance! HUSTLER for- 
ever. —Big John Stud 

Middle Village, New York 


As a member of the armed forces of the 
United States, I sweat my balls off work- 
ing long and hard hours just to protect 
my Constitutional rights as a citizen! 
Then some real asshole, like the Rever- 
end Jerry Falwell, comes along and tries 
to take away my rights. Let’s send his ass 
and all the other pro-censorship people 
to the Soviet Union. Or better yet, send 
*em to Libya and see how well they really 
like censorship! 

Also, my faith to God and the Church 
is very strong; so a few of the religious 
cartoons do bother me but, hey, this is 
America! Don’t ever give in! —J. T. 

U.S. Navy, Guam 


After watching a panel of self-appointed 
“experts” on the effects of sex and vio- 
lence, I have to say that it sickens me to 
think of the plans these people have for 
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=x. dont blows 





Bhayht Wd $50 To TC, MILWAUKEE, WL. 


protecting the rest of us “ignorant” 
souls. It’s always seemed strange to me 
that these same people will accept seeing 
dozens of murders in prime-time TV 
shows, but choke at the sight of nudity. I 
think these people would rather that we 
tell our children that everything between 
the nipples and the knees is cardboard 
stage props. 
—Name Withheld by Request 
Louisville, Kentucky 


READERS BEHIND THE LENS: 

I’ve been a fan of HUSTLER for many 
years. You have a great magazine that of- 
fers both humor and true insight, not to 
mention lovely ladies! 

However, I would like to see a photo- 
spread with more imagination and fanta- 
sy: perhaps a young lady on her visit to 
the gynecologist? You know, with her 
knees high in the air, her feet in the stir- 
rups, her butt hanging off the table and 
the young doctor with his fingers up her 
cunt. Then maybe it’s time for a rectal ex- 
amination. At any rate, keep up the good 
work! -R. M 

Austin, Texas 


Let me say first that I find your magazine 
very good and entertaining. The articles 
and models are great, but I must say I 
find the photography very boring, always 
showing the same posing, style and ele- 
ments of photography. At times it seems 
as if your girl-sets are also advertisements 
for tasteful (and occasionally ill-fitting) 
shoes. I mean, it’s gotten to the point 
where I can name the in-house photogra- 
pher just by the style of his photography 
in the magazine. 

I think this is a great disservice to 
HUSTLER, the models, the photogra- 
pher who puts his creative brain to sleep 
and to most of the readers. 

Why not invite up-and-coming photog- 
raphers to do a photo-session? I'd bet this 
would boost your sales, wake up the in- 
house photographers, perk up your read- 
ers and provide an opportunity for tal- 
ented shutterbugs to strut their stuff. 

-T. T. 
Martinez, California 


I'm a serviceman stationed in West Ger- 
many, and I’ve always adored the exqui- 
site photos that grace your pages. I have 
one question: Why don’t you do a layout 
of European babes? I’ve been here for 15 
months and, believe me, this place is 
pussy heaven! Let’s hear it for fraulein 
freaks! —D. K. 
Ever-Ready Army 

West Germany 


According to our Director of Photography, 


James Baes, many readers like D. K. select 


HUSTLER precisely for the photographic 
(continued on page 92) 
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BUSINESS BITCH 


When I met Evan, I had no reason to be- 
lieve that he would change me from the 
high-powered, businesslike personality 
that comes with being an executive for a 
Texas oil corporation. In fact, I saw noth- 
ing wrong with my professional life. I was 
both demanding in the boardroom... 
and in the bedroom. But then along came 
Evan. 

From the moment I met him, he dis- 
played an air of sexuality that attracted 
me to him. His white-toothed smile, con- 
fident swagger and hearty drawl reeked 
of pure, raw sex. He was charming in a 
good-ol’-boy sense, and his personality 
was a welcomed departure from the pre- 
tentious phonies I tend to meet in corpo- 
rate circles. Very quickly I realized that he 
wasn’t like most of the men I knew: hard 
on the outside and all mush on the 
inside. 

Habits die hard, and on my first date 
with Evan I slipped into my old ways of di- 
recting the conversation and controlling 
the pace. At an elegant Dallas restaurant 
I ordered the drinks and our dinner en- 
trees. Then abruptly, without a word, he 
grabbed my arm and ushered me out 
onto the street, his grip squeezing my 
arm. Fury flashed in his eyes, and for the 
first time in my life I was scared to death. 
What would he do to me? Where was he 
taking me? Strangely enough, it was at 
that moment of panic that I noticed how 
handsome Evan was, his anger intensify- 
ing the beauty of his eyes and the sexiness 
of his mouth. 

After we arrived at his apartment, he 
went directly to the bar and mixed him- 
self a drink, almost ignoring me. When he 
did turn to me, it was with a curt order to 
strip. I was stunned, frozen. 

“Do as you're told!” Evan commanded, 
his voice snapping like the firm crack of a 
leather whip. 

Shaking with fear and excitement, I 
stepped out of my dress to stand before 
him in just my bra and panties. Slowly, as 
I watched in both horror and wild antici- 
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pation, he removed his belt. Then, in one 
fluid motion, he grabbed me by the hair 
and threw me over his lap so that my bot- 
tom was thrust in the air. I fought back 
with all my strength, but his strong right 
hand held me in place. 

He yanked down my panties and ex- 
posed my ass. I heard the whoosh and then 
felt his belt hitting my naked butt. In- 
stantly I cried out in pain, but there was 
no stopping him now. Only when I start- 
ed to sob like a baby did he throw away 





the belt and take me in his arms, comfort- 
ing me. 

Evan soothed me with raspy words and 
subtle warnings. My days, he told me, of 
being a cold, domineering bitch were 
over. If I was to be treated like a lady, I 
was expected to behave as one, and he’d 
see that I did. 

As he gently scolded me, desire swelled 
within me. When he turned my face to his 
and held my cheeks between his powerful 
hands, I kissed him timidly. He slowly 
undid my bra and slipped it off, then nib- 
bled on my breasts until I thought I’d 
scream. He started working his way down 
to my pussy, but just as I arched to meet 
his mouth, he flipped me over and start- 
ed licking my red bottom. I exploded, 





shuddering with orgasm after orgasm, 
and before the last one was over, he 
plunged into my cunt, bringing me over 
the top one final time. 

Evan made me feel like a new woman, 
and upon his instructions I moved in to 
his place. Everytime I act bitchy, he 
quickly turns me over his knee and 
spanks some sense into me. Every day 
when I get home, I change from my de- 
mure business suit into a corset, stocking, 
garter belt and high heels. I’m always 
there to greet Evan at the door with a 
drink when he arrives, and if he’s had a 
bad day, I know I’m in for a long, hard 
night. 

The last time that I got in really serious 
trouble, though, was when I stayed out 
past my curfew. I snuck back into the 
apartment only to find Evan sitting calm- 
ly on the couch, holding a cane whip in 
his hand. Sitting beside him was his best 
friend, Dale. I was terrified as well as em- 
barrassed. Then, making matters worse, 
Evan ordered me to the bedroom and 
told me to strip and lie facedown on the 
bed. 

Seconds later, Dale was tying my hands 
to the bedposts while Evan casually tick- 
led my naked backside with the tip of the 
cane and listened impassively to my 
whimpering promises never again to 
come home late. Suddenly, the cane 
whizzed through the air and struck me di- 
rectly on my ass, filling me with pain. The 
second blow made me cry out. I twisted 
and pulled on the ropes, but I was tied se- 
curely and couldn't get free. Then Evan 
handed Dale the cane and told him to 
continue punishing me. 

Through my tears and humiliation I 
saw Evan slowly strip, climb up onto the 
bed and position his cock against my face. 
Through all the pain I was determined to 
perform just as Evan had taught me, and 
I concentrated on that task throughout 
the terrible thrashing his friend adminis- 
tered to me. 

Later, after Dale had left, Evan kept 
me tied up to the bed. Throughout the 
night he fucked me and whipped me. 
And, for the first time, he fucked my ass. 
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Then, at daybreak, he freed me and al- 
lowed me to cuddle in his strong, protec- 
tive arms. 

I’m so lucky to have a strong man who 
loves me enough to keep me in line. I 
don’t know how I managed without him. 

-L. Y. 
Dallas, Texas 


BEACH BOFF 


I hadn’t seen Jane in three years, but she 
hadn’t changed. She had left the San 
Diego seaside to get back to the “real 
world” for a while. We had been neigh- 
bors in an apartment building that was a 
block away from the beach. Now Jane 
lived and worked in Santa Ana, and she 
surprised me with a big hug and a kiss. 


— 





Jane lay back against the piling under 
the pier, both of us hidden in the dark, 
where no one could see us. With her arms 
wrapped around the wooden pile, she 
jutted her hips out, moving her ass from 
side to side, cooing and wooing me on. 

I couldn’t resist taking a moment to 
relish how great she looked. The years 
had done her damn well. Her waist was 
still narrow, maybe a little wider of hips, 
but in a nice way. And her tits, God, they 
were busting out of her bikini. 

“Come on, Scott,” she urged. “Get me 
naked. I wanna fuck so bad with you.” 

My head was spinning. Damn, here she 
was, coming back from my past without 
warning. 

I went down on my knees and slid her 
suit bottom down her legs. As soon as I 





“She spread her thighs, jutting her abdomen forward, 
showing me the golden hairs of her pussy.” 


“Meet me by the pier tonight,” she 
whispered after about ten minutes of 
getting-reacquainted conversation. We 
were in the midst of a hot spell, and the 
July evenings offered little relief from 
the heat of the day. I knew that there 
would be a lot of people seeking the 
breeze down by the ocean—but I also 
knew a secluded spot underneath the 
pier where we wouldn’t be disturbed. 

Jane was there, around ten, wearing 
the same skimpy bikini she’d worn the last 
time I’d seen her. “You won’t have to 
fight to get if off me this time,” she said, 
coming on hot and horny. “I’ve been 
thinking about this, and wanting it, since 
the last time I saw you.” 
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had her bottomless, she spread her thighs 
open, jutting her abdomen forward 
again, showing me the golden, close- 
trimmed hairs of her pussy. She’d 
sprayed perfume around her cunt, and 
its wonderful scent enticed my mouth 
and nose. 

My tongue found the slippery smooth 
folds of her slit and licked against her, 
making Jane respond with an immediate 
sigh of pleasure. Using my fingertips to 
spread her slightly, I penetrated with my 
tongue, slipping up inside her, finding 
the bulge of her clit and moving it side to 
side with a firm pressure that had Jane 
writhing. Her sighs got louder and loud- 
er, almost drowning out the sound of 






nearby waves breaking onto the shore. 

She tasted and smelled so good. I loved 
eating her out. My face was flush against 
her cunt, and my tongue went deep into 
her, stretching so far it had me sore, but I 
was loving it. The flow from her cunt was 
almost sweet-tasting—nice stuff. As I 
reached up for her tits, getting under her 
bikini top, Jane started to climax. Her 
hands ravaged through the curling 
length of my hair, urging me to stay tight 
on her pussy, tongue-fucking, doing her 
clit. 

I kept one hand working her breasts, 
playing with taut nipples. My other hand 
grabbed her ass, pulling her loins against 
my face, letting my tongue do her. 

Jane’s legs gave out in the midst of 
her orgasm, making me fight to hold her 
up until her peak washed through her. 
Spent, her bikini top twisted off her tits, 
she came down on the sand beside me. 
“Do what you want, Scott,” Jane breathed. 
Looking very pleased, she then spread 
her legs, her bare ass rubbing against the 
warm, white sand. 

My cock throbbed eagerly as I undid 
my pants. The insides of her thighs, all 
the way up into her pussy, were slick and 
sticky with humid arousal. I rubbed my 
cock all over her, getting primed with her 
juices, then sought out her entrance and 
got my cock head in line with the slit in 
her folds. Jane slipped one hand on each 
side of her labia and eased herself open 
for me, giving me a great shot into spread 
pink that shone glossily even in the dark- 
ness beneath the pier. 

The tip of my prick slipped up and 
down against her folds a few times; then I 
wanted it all. I plunged straight down 
into her, feeling the tight wrap of her 
channel fighting to accommodate me as I 
seared deep inside her cunt. She was so 
tight and hot, a fantastic tension doing 
my shaft. 

“Go ahead!” she urged loudly. “Ride 
me! Get off on me. In me!” She pulled 
her knees up to her tits, holding them 
there, giving me a straight-down shot 
into her cunt; just me on top of her as I 
slammed my cock in and out of her hole— 
no restraints, just hard, fast, in-and-out 
fucking, with my cock head popping her 
entrance. My juices began flowing fast 
and strong, building, then spewed all 
over her insides, getting me off with a 
fantastic high as I jismed her full of 
semen. 

Exhausted, we lay on the sand awhile— 
me on top of her, feeling her tits, leaving 
my cock inside her slick hole, both of us 
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“T reached over and unbuttoned Mary’s blouse before she 
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could work on my knob. I wanted to see some skin. 





smiling. It had been a long time since we 


were last here together, but damned if 


she hadn’t improved over the duration. 
—S, A. 
San Diego, California 


HITCHING A RIDE 





I'm a student at an Oregon university, 
and I'd like to share a personal experi- 
ence that unfolded along Interstate 5. I 
was hitchhiking my way back to campus 
and was picked up by a young couple, 
Tom and Mary. To break the ice, I told 
them that as a kid I had a pair of pet ger- 
bils named Tom and Mary. 

I sat in the front seat next to Mary 
while her husband drove. Mary was pret- 
ty cute, in a skinny sort of way, with 
shoulder-length brown hair and perky lit- 
tle tits. Tom was a weaselly-looking guy— 
scrawny, with a real nasal tone to his 
voice. They said they worked together at 
a Los Angeles hospital and were heading 
home from a vacation in Portland. We 
chatted about the crummy weather in the 
Northwest and football. After some more 
small talk, Tom asked me if I’d ever been 
involved in an orgy. 

I got a hard-on right away. “Yes, once,” 
I said. “Have you?” I could feel the pres- 
sure of Mary’s leg against mine when he 
answered. “Yeah, Mary and I have gone 
to several. I really like to watch Mary suck 
guys off. As a matter of fact, it looks like 
your cock could use some work.” 
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At this point my heart and my mind 
were racing, and my prick was throbbing 
like crazy. Mary had her hand on my leg 
and was smiling at me. What could I say? 
She slowly unzipped my pants, and my 
dick sprang straight up into her hands. 
Tom kept looking at my cock and telling 
me how big it was while he rubbed his 
own dick and drove. I reached over and 
unbuttoned Mary’s blouse before she 





could start to work on my knob. I wanted 
to see some skin. 

An expert, she worked her tongue all 
over my cock really fast, up and down, 
then swallowed me whole. I wasn’t pre- 
pared for that and groaned, almost dou- 
bling over in ecstasy. Mary quickly helped 
me pull my jeans completely off while she 
sucked and licked my hard-on. Her pink, 
pointy nipples became taut while I mas- 
saged them—when I could concentrate— 
the pleasure was driving me crazy. 

By now Tom was really worked up, and 
he decided to find a place for us to park 
so he could get in on the action. We 
wound up in an old cemetery, and just as 
I was about to let loose with my load, 
Mary let my cock plop out of her mouth. 
It was torture, but I loved it. Meanwhile, 
Tom was masturbating like a wild man 
and sucking on his old lady’s titties. Mary 
was out of control and yelled for me to 
put my rod in her mouth again. I com- 
plied. My sperm was building up to astro- 
nomical proportions, and in seconds my 
white-hot cum went gushing down her 
throat—the excess dribbling down her 
pretty face just as her hubby shot a thick 
load onto her boobs. 

Tom just sat there daydreaming, but 
Mary wanted more. She pulled her pants 
off and asked me to fuck her. Just looking 
at her tight little twat made me hard 
again, and her juices were super-wet and 
flowing as I squeezed my aching dick into 

(continued on page 92) 





“T rammed her hard from behind, sliding my prick into 
her body while she took Tom’s cock into her mouth. ” 
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Misa 











ASSHOLE OF THE MONTH 





What would you call a political 
fanatic who says anything to 
gain money and support, and 
who spinelessly tries to hide his 
private views behind safe 
words? We'd call him Lyndon 
LaRouche, Asshole of the 
Month. 

Although only 1% of Ameri- 
cans take this turd in the politi- 
cal toilet seriously, he is a seri- 
ous problem. Calling his group 
the National Democratic Poli- 
cy Committee to horn in on the 
real Democrats, LaRouchians 
won two key primary spots in a 
low-key Illinois Democratic 
election. The Democratic Party 
recognizes LaRouche and his 
goons for what they are, but 
not as Democrats. Legitimate 
candidate Adlai Stevenson III 
left the tainted ticket rather 
than be associated with La- 
Rouche’s politics. 

Of course, the gutless shit- 
streak’s gang is being investi- 
gated for possible campaign vi- 
olations, but they just call ita 
“witch hunt.” That's how they 
respond to all probes of their 
shady methods, like reports 


ay? 


Fae 





Lyndon LaRouche 


of credit-card fraud (people 
would subscribe to magazines, 
then get a credit-card bill for 
up to thousands in expendi- 
tures) and using money collect- 
ed by the Anti-Drug Coalition 
to fuel LaRouche’s political 
machine. In fact, not only pri- 
vate citizens but corporate gi- 
ants and even the Teamsters 
had tripped over themselves 
to fund LaRouche’s front 


<x es 


es, fecal music lovers, it’s time once 
more for that annual roundup of | | 
the most excretory artists on rec- 


ord, Just dump this LP on your turntable, 


plop your pooper down and prepare to 
hold your nose. This vinyl offering will def- 
initely not waste your time. It might even re- 
lieve your constipation! 
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organization. 

Starting out a Commie, then 
fighting all his comrades until 
he embraced the ideas and 
methods of Adolf Hitler, this 
diaperful of drivel insists the II- 
linois backdoor victory is a sig- 
nal that the nation wants La- 
Rouche’s confused thinking 
for guidance. He believes that 


™ 


a 


“all women are lesbians” and 
that the Queen of England 
pushes drugs. In fact, all of La- 
Rouche’s enemies are “drug 
pushers.” 

Not only does this asscheese 
soft-sell or outright misstate 
his views (he uses the word Brit- 
ish instead of Jewish to disguise 
his vicious anti-Semitism), but 
historically his thugs have at- 
tacked opponents either physi- 
cally or with smear campaigns, 
techniques adopted from Hit- 
ler’s rise to power. 

Once, for publicity, La- 
Rouche’s roaches got a dying 
man—who had won court ap- 
proval to spend his last hours 
in peace—rehooked to a dialysis 
machine, and he spent his last 
hours in agony. It wasn’t a con- 
cern for human life, but a sign 
of LaRouche’s aim to control 
when and how we die as well as 
how we live. 

Like any asshole, the more 
LaRouche is exposed, the 
stronger the scent of shit that 
emanates from such crackpot 
ideas. 
















for weird, wild and witty physical graffiti-specifically tat- 

tooed tits. If your lady possesses intriguing booby art, she 

could be the winner of $300 and immortality in the pages of 
HUSTLER. Entering is easy. Just snap a few clear Polaroids of the 
chest in question and fire those mammary-grams off to Tattoo, 
HUSTLER Magazine, 2029 Century Park East, Suite 3800, Los An- 
geles, CA 90067-3054. Be sure to fill out and include the Beaver 
Hunt model release on page 92, or a reasonable facsimile. Now, 
drop those bras and say “Cheese!” 





G irls, show us what you’ve got. HUSTLER is on the lookout 





Concentration Camp 


I: back, and better than ever. Join host Spew Downs and his 







hapless, helpless contestants as they play the high-stakes, 
high-risk game of Concentration Camp. The winner gets a 
set of lamp > shades and a supply of stone soap. 
















The loser... well, you get the idea. 










Clean Cooze 


here’s nothing worse than astinky vagina. Anda lady's love 
tunnel can get just that way if it’s neglected. But the fairer 


sex needn't fluster, because now there’s Clitorox, Ameri- 
ca’s first industrial-strength douche. Clitorox keeps the pussy prim 
and prissy, killing those nasty bacteria. Remember, ladies: Simple 
soap and water isn’t enough. Your dirty twat needs Clitorox! 
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t to be taken seriously. Celebrity head on our model's body. 





Parody: 





H 


Marcos 
Wealthy, M.D. 


ooks like good old Ferdinand Mar- 
cos will be in the public eye for some 
time to come. Ferdy has just 

been signed to an exclusive contract 

with a major Hollywood studio to 
play the role of Marcos Wealthy, / 
Medical Dictator, the first ousted § 7 
Philippines leader to join the ranks | 
of Hawaii's practicing physicians. “P= 
Marcos responded to rumors 

that his annual salary will be some- 

where in the multimillion-dollar {/ 4 
range with a terse, “So what? That will f Wy 
barely keep my retinue in cocktail nap- * 
kins. I'm doing this for my people and 
because I just love the chance to wear a 
uniform again.” 
_——————— oe 
Parody: Not to be taken seriously. Celebrity head on our model's body. 





s hostilities between Iran and Iraq escalate, a new weapon 

has been introduced—poisonous gas. Tight-sphinctered 

Iranian women, fed a diet of beans and sand, are being 

transported on suicide missions to the front lines. Unbelievably, 
there’s nothing in the Geneva Convention to cover this. 


— 


He’s Back 


his mobile Messiah was photographed by an alert 

HUSTLER reader on the streets of Venice, California. He 

wasn’t carrying any divinity papers, but there were some 
telltale marks on his body, which might have been either stigmata 
or skateboard burns. Still, it pays to be nice to all these guys—you 
never know where the next savior may surf in from. 
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Condominium 


elcome to Skywad Towers, the perfect location for any 

up-and-coming businessman. Every room is hermetically 

sealed for your protection and, for dining and drinking 

pleasure, you can always take the express elevators, which will 

shoot you up to the scenic Top O’ the Shaft Lounge. Not only that, 

but the Towers are guaranteed to withstand earthquakes, wind- 
storms and any other natural disaster except holes in the tip. 








’ 
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For heaven's sake, Ronnie. N 
not that damned whoopie 
cushion again!” 
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Mood Swing 


ick and tired of day-to-day 
Geen’ Worried about the 

dangers of too much sugar in 
your diet? Well, relief is just a cup of 
java away. At last there’s Equalibrium, 
the sugar substitute with the unique 
mood-elevating formula, perfect for 
maintaining delicately balanced 
minds. Never again will coffee or real- 
ity leave a bitter taste in your mouth. 





ee mmnmMennE EE Oman a Pe ee ee 








She’s Our 
— 
Rubber-Maid 
ure, it’s a dirty job, but somebody's got to do it. 
Gris she appears to be contemplating a change 
of pace, Fifi is quite satisfied with her position as 
official scumbag sweeper-it’s just the tips she can’t stand. 
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* * +) Sex News Bils | Fivac 


2029 Century Park East, Suite 3800, Los Angeles, CA 90067-3054 


Driven to Distractions 


Dallas, Texas—County officials decided to 
look more carefully into the backgrounds 
of their school-bus drivers after one of 
them was arrested for sexually molesting a 
13-year-old handicapped female passen- 
ger. Seems he had two previous rape con- 
victions to boot. Well, fortunately, the in- 
vestigation didn’t turn up any additional 
rapists among the drivers—just 32 convict- 
ed felons, including a couple of murder- 
ers. Officials have promised to tighten the 
screening procedures. 


hopes to see it packaged in a convenient 
pill form. So now you know what to get for 
the woman who has everything. 


Teen Beat 


Baltimore, Maryland—According to Johns 
Hopkins University, sex education appar- 
ently isn’t making the inroads hoped for. 
Its survey states that only about one in 
three sexually active girls in America be- 
tween the ages of 15 and 19 use any con- 
traceptives at all. And Pat Mosena of the 
National Opinion Research Center claims 


August 1986 


Porn From the Past 


S 


that most teenage mothers surveyed 
“didn’t even know what the diaphragm 
was.” The rest undoubtedly thought it was 
an erogenous zone. 


Beware of Wallflowers 


London, England—At last someone has 
come up with a way for women to identify 
and, presumably, avoid those men who 
are sexually aggressive, but have no sense 
of romance. British psychologist Dr. 


Common Scents 


Philadelphia, Pennsylvania—Women suf- 
fering from irregular menstrual periods 
apparently can have their regularity re- 
stored by intimate exposure to male un- 
derarm odor. At least this is the conclu- 
sion of chemist George Preti of the 
Monell Chemical Senses Center. Preti ap- 
plied the wonder fragrance to the ladies’ 
upper lips for six-hour stretches, but he 


Don't let that vintage smut just lie around gathering dust. Send 
those old photos to “Porn From the Past,” HUSTLER Magazine, 
2029 Century Park East, Suite 3800, Los Angeles, CA 90067 
3054, We'll pay $150 for any picture we use. Enclose a self- 
addressed, stamped envelope if you want your pictures back. 


David Lewis says such men tend to have brightly colored 
bold patterns on the wallpaper in their bedrooms. This con- 
clusion isn’t as strange as it seems, since Lewis did his re- 
search for a wallpaper company, but it does seem like sort of 
alate warning device. 


Kid Stuff 


Mineola, New York—Teen to Teen, a newspaper by and for 
teenagers, was being distributed at 55 Long Island high 
schools and junior highs until officials canceled its $75,000 
subsidy. Seems they objected to the risque personal ads, 
which were made available at $5 a pop and attracted the 
likes of “hothunk” and “sexy seductive lady.” You've got to 
admit, the kids showed initiative. They may even continue 
publishing without the grant. 


Most Tasteless Cartoon 


HUSTLER pays $150 for each reader-sub- 
Contributors mitted Bits ood ast won In the event 
that two or more readers’ submissions are used in one BP item, the pay- 
ment is $50 for each submission. Larry Flynt Publications retains all rights 
to any material submitted, but we'll return any rejected material and origi- 
nal artwork (not including photos) on request if an SASE is enclosed. For 
this month $150 goes to Joyce Combs, Adam Goldman, Terry L. Scott and 
Daryn Snipes. HUSTLER’s comments on pictures, people, trademarks and/ 
or copyrighted material (“items”) are only its opinion (frequently in the 
form of parody or satire) based solely on only those facts (including the 
pictures) disclosed. HUSTLER’s use of such items is not authorized by 
the persons named and/or depicted by the trademark or copyright own- 
ers, and no such authorization should be inferred. Said commentary is 
printed for the purpose of educating our readers through social com- 
mentary, and not necessarily as a humorous feature designed to en- 
hance our readership. 


“Hey, fella. Ya wanna watch where 
you're jogging?” 
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VCA PICTURES 
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and fucks its inhabitants, trans- 
forming them into dollhouse-size 
miniature fornicators. What a 
comedown. 

The confused and confusing 
story opens in the Garden of 
Eden with Lilith (Tish Ambrose) 
searching for Lucifer (Paul 
Thomas) among the mist- 
shrouded brush. (There is so 
much “mist” that at times Eden 
takes on the appearance of a 
backyard barbecue that is threat- 
ening to become a two-alarm 
fire.) After giving him a playful 
blowjob and fucking him, the two 
are kicked out of the Garden by 
the very loud voice of its owner. 
Next thing we know, Ambrose is 
an insane-asylum patient fucking 
psychiatrist Robert Bullock. 
Then, lugging a dollhouse, she 
leaves the nuthouse and drops in 
on a resort inn, where she fucks 
the owners (Ron Jeremy and 
Tasha Voux) and everyone else in 
the place. This goes on until her 
dollhouse is nearly full, and that 
same loud voice orders her to cut 
it Out, restore everyone to nor- 
mal size and set them free. 

Yes, the plot és ridiculous, and 
it’s not redeemed by the sex— 
which ranges from dreary to rou- 
tine. Lilith is interesting mainly 
because of the presence of two 
new girls, Siobhan Hunter and 
Kim Wilde. Hunter is a rather 
nutty wench who could develop 
into a truly hilarious sex-comedi- 
enne. Wilde is a young, fleshy 
hot-twat whose unusual sex scene 
with Paul Thomas—he convinces 
her she’s a boy, then calls her a 
liar as he maniacally fucks her 
pussy~shows promise of future 
greatness. 


Lilith Unleashed is ill-con- 
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ceived, pretentious, gimmicky 
and sexually dull, and even the 
usually stylish direction of Henri 
Pachard doesn’t put any zing into 
it. This one’s for Tish Ambrose 
fans only. -D. O. 


Sounds of Sex 
One-Quarter Erect. Pro- 
OY duced and directed by Billy 


Thornberg; written by 


Dean Rogers; starring Tantala, Tom 
Byron, Pamela Jennings, Cara Lott, 


devour a trio of cocks... but 
she’s no star. 

In the threadbare story, Tan- 
tala portrays a perverted audio- 
phile who uses sophisticated elec- 
tronic equipment to record the 
sounds of people fucking. She 
later plays back the “sounds of 
sex” for guests. 

The first to pant and moan for 
the hidden microphone is a naive 
youth (Tom Byron) looking for 
some odd jobs to do around Tan- 
tala’s place. What he gets is a 





Lance Lott listens for the ‘Sounds of Sex’ in this film's ‘snore-gy.’ 


Karen Summer, Sasha Gabor, Lance 
Lott, Maria Tortuga, Gabriella, 
Marc Wallice, Shawn Michelle, 
Randy West, Scott Irish and Fran- 
cois Papillon. Running time: 84 
minutes. 

You know a film’s in trouble 
when Tantala is the star and all 
the producers could muster as a 
supporting cast was the B-Team. 
Tantala is certainly one of the 
nastiest ladies in porn. She’s a 
strong, domineering, down-and- 
dirty bitch who is blessed-or 
cursed—with a mouth that could 





Paul Thomas and Tish Ambrose fan the flames of lust in ‘Lilith Unleashed.’ 


handjob, then the full pussy- 
plunge, the sounds of which are 
recorded for posterity. 

Next, Tantala aims her mike at 
another house to capture the ec- 
static noises made by dyke-duo 
Cara Lott and Pamela Jennings 
as they tongue each other's twat, 
then go all the way with a banana. 
After which, Karen Summer and 
Sasha Gabor provide visual as 
well as aural thrills as Tantala 
watches them go at it. 

Unable to get enough, Tantala 
invites Jennings to sample the 
pleasures of her slave (Lance 
Lott). Backed by jungle decor 
and screeching jungle sounds, 
Tantala and Lance turn Pamela's 
pussy into tiger bait. Meanwhile, 
in the hot tub, Byron gets a dou- 
ble dose of tempting tongues on 
his cock from Maria Tortuga and 
Gabriella. Their encounter leads 
to the orgy/finale, which in- 
cludes the film’s one butt-fuck. 

While there is certainly no lack 
of action, Sounds of Sex stumbles 
in the heat department. It also 
can’t be accused of having great 
timing: Some scenes are too 
short, notably the hot-tub three- 
way and the jungle jaunt, and 
others-like the Summer/Gabor 
grind—are too long and dreary. 
This film does have a moment or 
two, but mainly the sound you 
hear is snoring. —Sam Lowry 



































ON THE 
CIRCUIT 


This column lists and rates erotic films re- 
viewed in past issues of HUSTLER and 
HUSTLER'st EROTIC VIDEO GUIDE. The 
films below may be showing at a theater in your 
neighborhood, or available on videocassettes. 


4) Fully Erect 


She’s So Fine 
Snake Eyes 
Taboo IV 
Trashy Lady 


Three-Quarters Erect 


Caught From Behind III the Movie 
Fashion Fantasies 

Girls of the Night 

Looking for Mr. Goodsex 
Love Bites 

Missing Pieces 

Night Prowlers 

Passion Pit 

Rated Sex 

Sex Crimes 2084 

Sister Dearest 

Taboo American Style, Part III 
The Love Scene 

The Voyeur 

Tickled Pink 


Ca Half Erect 


A Coming of Angels-The Sequel 
Bisexual Fantasies 

Blonde Heat 

Blue Ice 

Candy Stripers II 

Dear Fanny 

Flesh and Ecstasy 

Gettin’ Ready 

Naked Scents 

Pleasure Maze 

Sex Wars 

Showgirls 

Street Heat 

Supergirls Do General Hospital 
Taboo American Style, Part IV 
The Pleasure Hunt, Part II 

The Ribald Tales of Canterbury 


A One-Quarter Erect 


Blondie 

Heart Throbs 

How Do You Like It 

If My Mother Only Knew 
The Good Time Girls 





4] Totally Limp 


For Services Rendered 
Sex Drive 





PORNPOURRI 





Edited by Doug Oliver 


Adult entertainment has diversified. Videotapes produced exclusively for 
home viewing are now being manufactured and can be purchased at this 
country's nearly 15,000 video stores, or through scores of mail-order compa- 
nies. To help you sort out the best from the rest, HUSTLER provides these 
capsule reviews of the newest X-rated home videos, as well as the latest 
happenings in the world of erotic entertainment. 


Li KICICAKON 
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White 


Bun Busters 
¢ ¢e¢ #@ 


(VCA Pictures) White Bun Busters is 
the ultimate double-penetration 
sleazevid. This incredible Dark 
Brothers’ production packs the 
humor, style and riveting sex that 
most other pornographers only 
dare to dream about. Featuring 
the greatest butt-girls in porn— 
Kelli Richards, Jennifer Noxt, 
Penny Morgan, Shanna McCul- 
lough and Erica “Queen of the 
Anals” Boyer—Bun Busters is 
about two guys (Marc Wallice and 
Steve Powers) who drop in on 
wives who refuse to satisfy their 








husbands’ rights to fuck them in 
the ass. Working in tandem, these 
“A-Busters” double-pork the 
girls into slavering submission 
and eternal gratitude for enlight- 
ening their bungholes. Masterful 
direction, camerawork, lighting, 
sets, dialogue and acting—Tom 
Byron as nerdy John Doe, the 
George Will of smut, is particu- 
larly excellent-combine to put 
this video on a par with most of 
today’s best shot-on-film pro- 
ductions. And the sex... well, 
needless to say, White Bun Busters 
is a dual-insertionist’s dream. In 
one amazing scene Penny Mor- 
gan feverishly stuffs her fingers 
in her pussy and her ass before 
Wallice and Powers arrive and 
substitute their cocks for her 
dirty digits. After they’ve come 
and gone, Morgan drags super- 
schlong Dick Rambone out from 
under the bed and proceeds to 
get boned by His Hugeness in 
both her snatch and her well- 
stretched shitter. If this doesn’t 
make your palms sweat, nothing 
will. -D. O. 


Fashion 


Passion 

(Vidco) Sexy Nina Hartley and 
Billy Dee play a wealthy married 
couple searching for some extra- 
marital entertainment in this pre- 


“Bun Busters’ Steve Powers and Marc Wallice break-in Penny Morgan. 
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PASSION 
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TAUA 
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} NINA 
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TTT Leer 


dictable cassette. They find it 
when designer Taija Rae shows 
up at their secluded mansion 
with four models (Sheri St. Clair, 
Tamara Longley, Purple Passion 
and Francois) for a private fash- 
ion show. As you might expect, 
the models spend more time out 
of their threads than in them. 
Warming up in the dressing 
room, Francois and Longley play 
hide-the-wienie while St. Clair 
and black temptress Passion are 
absorbed in some simultaneous 
muff-massaging. Later, Billy Dee 
takes St. Clair and Rae on a tour 
of the grounds before taking a 
tour of their tempting mounds. 
Hartley and muscular Francois 
have an extremely hot-and- 
sweaty fuck in front of the fire- 
place, but the lead-in, Francois's 
strip and beefcake pose-athon, is 
overlong and marred by goofy 
camera angles. In what is far and 
away the tape’s hottest scene the 
ravishing Rae seduces chauffeur 
Buck Adams who, after a reluc- 
tant start, gets down to some en- 
ergetic pussy-eating, then accel- 
erates the action with some 
hot-and-hard, meat-slapping 
slam-fucking. This couple sup- 
plies more than their fair share of 
Fashion's passion. -Bill Butler 





Alien Lust 
* «© 

(Adult Video Corporation) This 
fuck tape about the making of a 
fuck tape stars Jerry Butler as a 
down-on-his-luck porn director 
and sultry Tamara Longley as his 
assistant. The Alien, instead of 
being a lusty tamale-packer from 
south of the border—as you might 
hope-is actually from outer 
space. Invisible to Butler and his 
cast and crew, the computer-ani- 
mated little green critter has 





























taken up residence on the set to 
study earthling sexuality. What 
the Alien—and the viewer-sees is 
typical porn fare: just enough ac- 
tion, but little of it particularly 
hot. In one notable scene, punc- 
tuated by Butler’s “direction,” 
Leslie Winston and Tess Ferre 
perform an oral duet on Joey Sil- 
vera’s skin flute. As the action 
heats up, even the Alien throws a 
rod watching Winston slurp 
Joey’s balls while he’s simulta- 
neously boffing Ferre. In the ob- 
ligatory lesbian scene Longley 
steps in for a temperamental ac- 
tress and engages in some serious 
sapphic 69-ing and dildo-drilling 
with Melissa Melendez. Longley 





saves Butler’s ass again with a 
solo masturbation scene that is a 


miracle of self-abuse. The cas- 
sette has a couple of clever ideas, 
but, on the whole, Alien Lust 
never develops enough thrust to 
take it beyond the routine. 

-B. B. 


I Wanna Be 


a Bad Girl 
*# = € 


(Plum Productions) This dynamic, 
Anthony Spinelli-directed sexvid 
opens with a dreamy, almost- 
slow-motion, sensuous love 
scene between two of porn’s ran- 
diest ladies, Colleen Brennan 
and Rachel Ashley. This throb- 
bing sequence, soundless except 
for the passionate drone of a solo 
saxophone, can be watched over 
and over again without losing its 
impact. The story that follows is 
sinister, humorous, emotion- 
charged and sexually explosive. 
Blustery, macho Jerry Butler is 
pitted against teasing cunt Bren- 
nan in a sexual power struggle 
that results, inevitably, in their 
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heated coupling. Along the way 
we're treated to a terrific orgasm 
by Brennan (courtesy of Tom By- 
ron’s cock), a well-lensed Melissa 
Melendez blowjob and an ex- 
traordinary bathroom scene in- 
volving Butler, Brennan and 
newcomer Porsche Lynn in 
which the frustrated, horny But- 
ler intrudes on the girls’ rub-a- 
dub in the tub. Ignoring him, 
Brennan continues lunching on 
Lynn's muff while Butler sits on 
the side of the tub, one leg in the 
water, beating off. When he 
nears climax, Brennan reaches 
behind her and spreads her 
cheeks as if inviting him to fuck 
her. Butler taunts her, however, 
by just coming on her ass. After 
he leaves, Brennan looks up from 
Lynn's pussy and asks, as if noth- 
ing had happened, “Did you hear 
something?” Even though Butler 
tends to overact, portions of dia- 
logue aren't picked up by the mi- 
crophone, and the ad-libbing is 
sometimes distracting, Bad Girl is 
a powerful sexual adventure and 
a hell of a good tape. -D. O. 


Miami 
Vice Girls 


(Red Light Video) The crime has 
yet to be invented for which 
watching Miami Vice Girls would 
be a fitting punishment. This no- 
budget toilet-scraper plunges 
porn to a new low. Horribly 
acted, fucked and shot—Miami's 
so dull and unimaginative visual- 
ly that Stevie Wonder armed with 
a video camera could have done 
better blindfolded—this tape ex- 
cels only by being the absolute 
worst in every area. On top of 
that, the women in the cast, with 
the possible exception of Barbie 
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Dahl, are so ugly, they make bag 
ladies look like 10s. And the men 
are no better. If indeed there's a 
highlight, it would have to be 
Barbie being pounded in the 
cunt with a dildo while halfheart- 
edly sucking ona cock. And this is 
noteworthy only because it’s one 
of the few instances where every- 
one involved in what passes for 
sex actually moves. Unrelenting in 
its awfulness, Miami Vice Girls 
should be imbedded in a bucket 


of cement, tossed overboard and 
just forgotten. 


-Sam Lowry 


MIAME 
VICI 
CILLS 


always get their men! 





Tip of 


the Tongue 
* ¢ ©& 


(Video 2000) When suburban 
stud Peter North’s wife (Penny 
Morgan) starts finding excuses 
for not having sex with him, he 
suspects her of cheating; so he 
seeks advice from a buddy (Greg 
Rome) on how to deal with the 
situation. The stories these two 
swap form the backbone of this 
tale of extramarital porking. 
There’s a heavy emphasis on oral 





























Erica Boyer goes tit-to-tush with Kelli Richards in ‘Virgin Cheeks.’ 


activity—cuntlapping in particu- 
lar—but the hottest scenes in 
Tongue are those involving butt- 
banging. One terrific sequence 
that combines both pits Kelli 
Richards tongue-to-twat against 
Patti Petite in a spa. After Rich- 
ards obligingly eats Patti's 
pooper, they call on Ron Jeremy 
to sink his shaft into Petite’s 
bunghole so Richards can see 
how it’s done. The anal acrobat 
takes a super sphincter-skewer- 
ing and loves every minute of it. 
She even goes so far as to suck the 
last drops of juice from Jeremy's 
butt-weary, but still hard, wang— 
then reinserts it in her ass. Rich- 
ards, grateful for the demo, puts 
her newly acquired expertise to 
use in the very next scene, a 
sweat-soaked rectal romp with 
Marc Wallice. Horny girls loving- 
ly lensed and some serious oral 
and anal action make director 
Michael Carpenter’s Tip of the 
Tongue a hot tip. For sure. —B. B. 


Angel’s 


Revenge 
ee = 4 


(Intropics Video) A major fault in 
Angel’s Revenge is that there isn’t 
enough Angel to go around. 
We're treated to a mere two sex 
scenes with this carnal cutie, and 
one’s a lesbo-liaison. The story 
follows the adventures of a group 
of guys who are out to prove that 
men are better sexual partners to 
women than women are. They 
hunt down dykes and fuck them, 
trying to get the slit-slurpers to 
admit in the heat of passion that 
they really prefer men. This 
should have been called Lezbust- 
ers. Harry Reems is the president 





of the club, and his seduction of 
Rayann Drew, Angel’s lover, is 
what sets Angel into action. Her 
revenge is to seduce Reems, in- 
form him that she prefers wom- 
en, steal his clothes and force him 
to walk back to town naked. 
Great stuff, huh? Because of the 
theme, there’s a preponderance 
of girl/girl scenes—which gets old 
fast—but the hetero-sex is all pret- 


A ful tength feature 


ty steamy: Patti Petite throating 
Rick Savage and a gang-bang/ 
double penetration of Penny 
Morgan by the club stand out. 
The exception is the Chanel 
Price/Herschel Savage flab-fest, 
but ignore that segment, and 
you're left with a pretty nasty 70 
or so minutes. —Jay Amarillo 


Virgin Cheeks 
e# e 4 


(Vidco) “There’s nothing so pret- 
ty asa fat, hard cock disappearing 
in your ass,” says Rick Savage, 
long-stroking his fat, hard cock 
into Demi Eras’s ass after force- 
fully fucking her face. It’s easy to 
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STARRING: Laurie Smith, Paul Thomas, Robin Cannes, 
Richard Pacheco, Gale Sterling, Billy Dee, & Mai Lin 


Sex Wars is an erotic take-off on the Space Saga films of late. It is the first 
adult film with major studio sci-fi flash and flesh. Reviewers have called this 
film the “BEST ADULT FILM EVER PRODUCED.” 

10,000 years have passed since an erotic war destroyed all known life on the 
planet Tyros, in the star system of Lesbos, Mysteriously, in recent years, 
spaceships have often vanished when navigating in that region of space. To 
quell spreading fears, the galactic federation sent outa cruiser class starcraft to 
investigate the strange occurances around Tyros. It also vanished. A rescue 
mission is sent; manned by Brinker Duo, Mark Starkiller, Princess Layme, and 
of course, the robot 4-0! What follows are some of the most erotic scenes ever 
filmed; to divulge any more would spoil the surprise ending. May the farce be 
with you! 

Since we also feel that this is clearly the best adult film of all time, we 
guarantee that you will enjoy it completely! Period! If you 
disagree just send it back, no questions asked, and we will exchange it for the 
adult movie of your choice — all you pay is shipping. 


TO ORDER 
TOLL FREE... Le8OO-BETACVHS 
In California: 1-800-VIDEO-CA or (714) 773-5855 7 Days 

W Offer void after midnight August 31, 1986. 








CALIBUR FILMS 


Now you can enjoy the finest in adult movies in the 
privacy of your own home — the complete original 
productions packaged by the movie studios, all at low, 
low discount prices. Plus, you can exchange these 
movies as often as you like. There are no time limits. No 
hidden costs. And no membership fees. 

PURCHASE ANY SALE TITLE YOU WANT — 


‘Ba~ 
(plus $2.50 shipping & handling) 


%* The same titles selling elsewhere for $99.00 and up. 
EXCHANGE ANY TAPE PURCHASED — 
ask about our 


PRBEE BKECHANGE 


xx The world's largest selection of X-rated video movies. 
ve Exchange as often as you wish. No ‘Club’ fees. 

te We sell NEW not used merchandise! 

wx All orders shipped promptly. 

wr Lifetime quality guaranteed! 

% Dealer inquires welcome. 
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HIS MONTHS TOP 40 


1 SEX WARS ¥ O 21 ALEXANDRA 

2 TEN LITTLE MAIDENS 0 22 PINK LAGOON 

3 SEX WAVES O 23 ALICE IN WONDERLAND 
4 SNAKE EYES O 24 DIXIE RAY 

5 GRAFENBERG SPOT O 25 SCOUNDRELS 

6 DEADLY LOVE O 26 GIRLS ON FIRE 

7 RAW TALENT 0 27 IRRESISTIBLE 

8 CAUGHT FROM BEHIND 0 28 SUZIE SUPERSTAR 

9 


OQ 29 GREAT SEXPECTATIONS 
10 BLACK THROAT 0 30 TRINITY BROWN 
FIRESTORM 0 31 PROFESSIONAL JANINE 
12 EVERY WOMAN HAS FANTASYO 32 SURRENDER IN PARADISE 
13 INSATIABLE Il O 33 DEVIL IN MISS JONES II 
14 NEW WAVE HOOKERS O 34 TALK DIRTY TO ME Il! 

15 DEEP THROAT 0 35 TRASHY LADY 


SPITFIRE 


onoo00go0n0ogoo0obo000Dob000000 


16 STIFF COMPETITION 0 36 THROAT 12 YEARS AFTER 
17 RX FOR SEX 0 37 FLESHDANCE 

18 DANGEROUS STUFF O 38 DEBBIE DOES ’'EM ALL 

19 MATINEE IDOL O 39 BEHIND THE GREEN DOOR 
20 REEL PEOPLE O 40 MISTY BEETHOVEN 


ee eee ope ee eee 
© Please send the foliowing discount movie(s) at $54.95 plus 
$2.50 shipping/handling (CA residents add 6% tax). 








(exchange forms will be sent with order) 


O VHS format 0 BETAformat 0 Please send color catalog 
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Card # 
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ESQCALIBUR FILMS 


3621 W. Commonwealth, Fullerton, CA 92633 


TAIJA RAE 


| INTERVIEW BY DOUG OLIVER 


er name is pronounced Tayzh-a. She lifted it from 

an Oriental cocktail waitress she worked with in 

the days before becoming lodged in the pink fir- 

mament of porn stardom. Rae she swiped from 

King Kong’s original love interest, Fay Wray, 
changing the spelling because she doesn’t like names that end 
in y. The exotic-sounding name is the only thing that’s phony 
about this remarkably down-to-earth sex goddess who, with 
Traci Lords, Ginger Lynn and Amber Lynn, completes porn’s 
Big Four. 

Though she’s worked fairly consistently over the past two 
years, stardom did not come quite so quickly for Taija as it did 
for Traci, Ginger and Amber. For one thing, those three were 
products of the West Coast video explosion. Rae’s early work 
was primarily in films, which take longer to shoot and even 
longer to release. Not only that, until recently Rae’s figure was 
decidedly doughy, and living in Philadelphia pretty much re- 
stricted her to East Coast productions, which had slowed down 
considerably. Primarily, though, she just didn't give a fuck 
about becoming a porn superstar. 

Thanks to a trimmer figure, a 
West Coast agent and an utter ab- 
sorption with sex that you can read } 
in her face, Taija Rae has assumed 
her rightful place in the carnal fan- 
tasies of trouser-snake strokers 
everywhere. Rae’s meaty roles in 
She’s So Fine, Looking for Mr. Good- 
sex, Taboo American Style, Desperate 
Women and Sex Crimes 2084 reveal | 
her as an unusually intelligent ac- 
tress with a flair for comedy. What [> 
you really notice is that extra note 
of depravity she injects into her & 
encounters; the urgency, intensity, 
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wantonness and irrepressible craving for sex that only a handful 
of porn queens can project. 

Intrigued by the star’s “Are you man enough for Taija Rae” 
mystique—and determined to let HUSTLER readers know what 
makes their favorite performers tick—Entertainment Editor 
Doug Oliver sat down with Rae during a rare break in her 
shooting schedule and pummeled her with questions. 

* * * 
HUSTLER: Most of the girls making sex films today started off 
as models, Any chance your career began differently? 
RAE: A little bit. I had an interview with a guy who was starting 
up an agency for girls who wanted to get into the X-industry, 
and he just said, “Look, you’re not going to make it as a straight 
model. You can make a lot more money doing adult films.” And 
I said, “Okay.” 
HUSTLER: But you wanted to be a model? 
RAE: Well, sort of. I didn’t think I was pretty enough. I always 
had more of a chest and hips than most fashion models, but I 
figured I'd give it a shot anyway. 
sen HUSTLER: So were you ushered 

| into an adjacent room to start 
filming? 
S| RAE: No, no. They told me in No- 
vember that I’d be shooting in Feb- 
ruary. It wasn’t an overnight deci- 
sion. And I decided, Shit, J want to 
do it. I’m not doing anything else, and 
I'm tired of not making any money. I 
was ready for something new. I 
made three videos the first week- 
jend I worked, Dangerous Stuff, 
| Scenes They Wouldn’t Let Me Shoot 
and one other I don’t remember. 
HUSTLER: You started out work- 

(continued on page 34) 
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TAIJ A RAE (continued from page 26) 
“I’m perfectly happy to lie on my back in the missionary 
position and get my brains fucked out.” 





ing for some pretty heavy-duty directors, 
Cecil Howard and Henri Pachard. From 
your two years’ experience can you single 
out some favorites? 

RAE: Yeah. Henri Pachard, of course, be- 
cause he’s a lot of fun on the set. Ned 
Morehead. He’s great. He knows exactly 
what he wants in a sex scene and only 
shoots what he needs. You do it, and 
you’re done. Thomas Paine is good be- 
cause he knows how to get real acting out 


of you. 

HUSTLER: Have you ever worked for 
Gregory Dark? 

RAE: No, and I don’t think I ever will. 
HUSTLER: Why not? 


RAE: He just does down-and-out, nasty, 
dirty stuff. I like pretty sex because that’s 
the way I think it should be in reality. He 
films stuff that’s real messy, the sleazier 
sex that I'd like to stay away from: hooker 
sex. I’m just not into that. 

HUSTLER: How long do you think you'll 
stay in this industry? 

RAE: This is a means to an end. Porn isn’t 
an end. I want to stay in it for another 
year after I move to California and just 
make as much money as I can. Maybe a 





year-and-a-half or two years if I have to, 
but no more than that. 

HUSTLER: You don’t see yourself con- 
solidating your star status like Traci or 
Ginger? 

RAE: No, no. I’m only in this for the 
money. 

HUSTLER: Well, up there on the screen 
it looks like you've got more than dollars 
and cents on your mind. There was a 
scene in Looking for Mr. Goodsex involving 
you, Billy Dee and Francois that had you 
in orbit. 

RAE: That was a great scene. Billy Dee is 
incredible. He’s the hottest thing to work 
with. 

HUSTLER: A lot of the girls say that— 
what is it about him that’s so special? 
RAE: He knows how to fuck. So many 
guys are afraid of hurting the girl, of 
looking bad oncamera or just afraid to let 
loose. Billy has a pure animal instinct. 
He’s a power-fucker. He’s out to please 
himself, and I think that’s very sexual. 
And he’s also out to please the girl. He 
gets off watching how much you get off. 
HUSTLER: Who are some of the other 
good fucks? 
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“Be careful, dear. | hear there's a pervert in the building!" 
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RAE: Buck Adams. He just drills away. 
Name some more names. 
HUSTLER: Francois? 
RAE: Francois is really good-looking and 
has a great body, but he’s not a power- 
fucker. I like power-fuckers. I like guys 
with balls who will just take what they 
want~as long as they’re not hurting me, 
of course. I like to get fucked. I’m per- 
fectly happy to lie on my back in the mis- 
sionary position and get my brains fucked 
out. 
HUSTLER: Harry Reems has a sort of 
jackhammer style. 
RAE: I’ve never worked with him. 
HUSTLER: Joey Silvera? 
RAE: Joey’s good. Joey’s not a power- 
fucker; he’s more into sensuality—slow, 
long strokes. 
HUSTLER: Who’s got the best cock? 
RAE: I guess Tom Byron does, because 
it’s not real fat. You can have sex with him 
for a long time because his cock is slen- 
der. Now, Kevin James’s cock is really fat. 
It’s one that you can slam-fuck for a short 
period of time, but you really couldn’t go 
at it for very long. I couldn’t anyway. I’d 
be so sore, I wouldn’t be able to walk. 
HUSTLER: Do you enjoy girl/girl scenes? 
RAE: Usually. They’re harder to fake 
though. I like to have a cock in me; so 
when all I’m getting is external stimula- 
tion, it’s harder for me to get off. If I’m 
turned on to a girl, it helps. Nina Hartley 
is really good to work with. She’s really 
good at what she does. And Sharon 
Mitchell is really good because she’s into 
girls. If she likes you, it will be a good 
scene. 
HUSTLER: Do you consider yourself to 
be bisexual? Have you made it with a girl 
in your private life? 
RAE: No. I have yet to do that. I like 
women; I like to watch women; I like to 
feel them because it gives a perspective of 
what a guy feels when he’s next to a wom- 
an. But if I went to a bar looking to get 
laid, I wouldn’t pick up a woman. A girl 
can’t fuck you the way a guy can. I like the 
hardness of a guy, and I like the way a 
guy’s body feels more than I like the way a 
girl’s body feels next to me. 
HUSTLER: Are you into anal sex at all? 
RAE: No. It never appealed to me. I’ve 
done it in my personal life, but I would 
definitely never do it on film. I don’t 
think it’s sexy. Anal sex is a nastier ver- 
sion of sex that I don’t care to promote. 
I’m not into it. I don’t like to watch it, and 
I don’t like to hear it when girls are hav- 
ing anal sex on the set—especially if it’s 
double penetration. I just don’t under- 
stand how they can get off on that. 
HUSTLER: Who does get off on that? 
RAE: I have no idea. I don’t know wheth- 
er the viewers really like double penetra- 
tions, whether the girls really need the 
(continued on page 82) 
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“... And in this corner, weighing 602 pounds, is Jamaal ‘I Hates Honkies' Muhammad!” 












The Unreported 





of Irving Katz, 
as Told to Dr. Timothy Leary 


Bis is the true story of the one and only rape I, Irving Katz, have been involved 
with. Believe me. Ever. | can’t forget it. Let me try to get the story straight. 

Well, for starters, there were three victims. 

Victim No. 1: Melody, my former girlfriend, an intelligent smartass, moderately 
successful artist. Melody was blond, tall, graceful, reeking with erotic confidence. A 
work of modern art. | 

Victim No. 2: Me. Yours Truly. My name is Irving Katz. I'm a film-industry | 







Illustration by Mike Cressy 








TIMOTHY LEARY ON RAPE (continued from page 37) 


Please meet Victim No. 3. 


He’s a small black youth 


wearing a gray ski mask. He’s got himself one big .38. 


lawyer, moderately successful, appropri- 
ately smartass, age 40. I dwell in a small 
house with a small lawn and small pool in 
the Hollywood Hills. 

Melody inhabited one of those amaz- 
ing storefront artist studios in Venice, 
California. This place had a high ceiling 
and no furniture. Just artist clutter. Very 
aesthetic. We’re talking mega-trendy- 
conceptual-minimalist. White/on/white, 
splattered with fragments, shards, 
swatches, littered remnants of her impu- 
dent, scandalous, shocking mind. Not to 
forget the high-bed cunningly supported 
by wooden womb-beams painted hor- 
mone PINK! 

I paid the rent. This made me feel like a 
patron of the arts, if you excuse the ex- 
pression. Is this wrong? 

Ah, the wild times we had on that soft- 
sheeted, high-ceiling funky-bunk. 

Melody was a California Beach Girl 
with total acrobatic control over her silk- 
golden body and her psychosexual mus- 
culature. She was skilled in yoga, martial 
arts, erotic acrobatics. Post-guilt, if you 
know what I mean. Think of Melody, 
and you think rational, planful pagan, 


unflappable, hedonistic, teenage impu- 
dence. She had these golden-blue UCLA 
orgasms with her eyes open, pink cheeks 
gleaming with amused pleasure and 
pride. Her zany, funny brain would 
strobe erotic pictures across her mind 
while we were fucking. Afterward she 
would make little drawings and mosaics 
of what she’d experienced while she was 
coming. As an M.F.A. (Master of Fine Arts), 
she wanted me to share everything that 
she felt in her warm, sleek, Malibu body. 
She was a full-time neuro-erotic archi- 
tect, if you know what I mean. 

She was also teaching me to tone down 
my East Coast Jewish-verbal. Her mind 
was a Supreme Court camera, filing, ar- 
ranging, editing, litigating every frame 
that flashed across on her judicial retina. 
She lived in a world of cunt colors and 
membrane forms. Myself, I’m linear New 
York University, black on white. 

At first she said that I made love like a 
Brooklyn subway train. Rumble-tumble! 
Rattle-bang! That was before she taught 
me to slow down... tune in...and... 
shape up. 

Oh, she had me by the eyeballs, this 
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saucy, domineering trollop. She put up 
with my color-blind myopia because I 
could make her laugh. And she trained 
me to love her like a sculptor loves mar- 
ble. Rub, rub, rubbing Oil of Olay over 
her polished, serpentine limbs. With her 
the medium was the massage. 

Leaving the bod aside, she was a for- 
midable headfucker, this Melody. Much 
women’s-lib mind-wrestling. Always fin- 
gerprinting me for residual male chau- 
vinism. For example, the continual where- 
shall-we-spend-the-night argument. If 
my carefully prepared legal arguments 
persuaded her to accept my motion, then 
she came to my place, where we sat naked 
around the pool and hurled dilated eye- 
balls at the elusive stars above. 

That season, as I recall, Venus, Jupiter 
and Mars were like cocaine crystals in the 
southern sky—-three sparkling chorus 
dancers lined up along the line of the zo- 
diac like some Harry Winston Rockette 
diamond necklace. From my bed we 
could look up through the leafy pynchon 
trees and hear birds cooing all night. 

This is not art? 

Apparently not. For the Golden God- 
dess, Art began west of Westwood, along 
the beach in raunchy Venice. 

“Listen,” I tell myself, “you're in a mid- 
dle-aged, macho rut, expecting her to 
hang out in your scene. You're afraid to 
change, too square for this adventurous, 
all-out bohemian.” Max Weber was right: 
The laws of form have replaced the laws 
of the land; aesthetics is replacing ethics 
as the standard for intelligent life. I guess 
you could call this yuppie highbrow. 

To tell the truth, I was looking forward 
to meeting the artists who hang around 
Venice. I have always admired these arro- 
gant individualists!) They seem smarter 
than lawyers because they know that beau- 
ty is the ultimate judgment of history. 

I was a bit scared of Venice. It was cer- 
tainly not as safe and sane as my hilltop 
pad. Here is what I learned in Venice. 

Lesson No. 1: What do artists talk 
about? Real estate. Lofts. Studios, Store- 
fronts. Gallery locations. Converted 
warehouses. They were worse than bar- 
risters babbling about options to buy. 
Dollars per square foot. Landlords and 
tenants and zoning laws. 

Lesson No, 2: Venice, California, is not 
one of the beautiful places. Excuse me, 
but let’s face it. Venice, California, in es- 
sence is sleazo punk. 

Yours Truly is used to Hollywood and 
Beverly Hills, where little office build- 
ings have lawns, and every house is 
framed by flowers and bushes, pretty and 
tidy like Amsterdam whorehouses. Ven- 
ice, California, is a seaside archaeological 
site. Yards littered with Paleolithic gar- 
bage, sidewalks mined with Cenozoic 

(continued on page 48) 
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TIMOTHY LEARY ON RAPE (continued from page 38) 


The guy can’t get an erection. He’s sitting there, cock in 
one hand, gun in the other, whacking himself. 


dogshit and Venetian blown broken glass. 
Try to ignore the parking problems, the 
24-hour bedlam of hot rods and cold- 
turkeys, tourists, hoodlums, filth-encrust- 
ed beggars, PCP screams in the dark al- 
leys of sleepless nights. 

The daily rituals of life are primitive in 
Venice, California. 

My morning word-fix, the Los Angeles 
Times, was stolen daily from the door by 
illiterate dawn patrols. Before my sunrise 
coffee I'd waste precious bodily fluids 
sleepwalking to the corner newsstand 
through an asteroid belt of bag ladies, ro- 
tating drunks, crazed Buddhas, homeless 
space drifters and wild-eyed UFO beach- 
combers. Just to buy the paper. 

Well, you get the picture. So much for 
the background shots while the credits 
run. Roll the film. 


AN UNREPORTED RAPE 
Melody and I have finished dinner with 
some movie clients at Mortons, the most 
chic restaurant in California. The owner, 
Peter Morton, is a sports nut like me, and 
I dig the way he assembles the staff who 
run his restaurants. It’s how Al Davis se- 





lects his Raider football teams. Poise, ex- 
cellence, kickass pride. It’s an inside joke, 
you know. The waiters, the busboys, the 
maitre d’s, the bartenders at Mortons 
are, on the average, better educated, hip- 
per, smarter than the producers/agents/ 
stars who maneuver like sharks for the 
power tables along the southeastern wall. 

I've given a lot of free career advice to 
the staff of Mortons and, if we had time, I 
could take you to the bar, where the man- 
ager would buy us drinks, and I could tell 
you some inspiring stories about the sex / 
drugs/callgirl/callboy orgies in Beverly 
Hills run by friends of Nancy Reagan—for 
example, the real story of this gorgeous 
model Vicki Morgan lining up black- 
silk/leather bondage on soft, white skin 
submission scenes for Alfred Blooming- 
dale and how Vicki Morgan was assassinat- 
ed and what happened to her steamy 
videotapes. . . . 

But those white-collar rape stories 
would take too long because it’s after mid- 
night, and Melody has to meet a gallery 
person in the morning. 

So we walk to the parking lot. Pancho, 
the wise Aztec valet parker, hands me the 
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keys to my Porsche, which he always parks 
in the front stall, and we start the nightly 
debate. Shall we zoom up the Hollywood 
Hills and lie naked under the stars, chez 
moi? 

Nope. Melody files a motion for change 
of venue. An L.A. museum curator is com- 
ing to her studio tomorrow morning. So 
we pass on the midnight pool scene and 
take Robertson, hang a right on the Santa 
Monica Freeway and head west on Inter- 
state 10, the Christopher Columbus genet- 
ic runway. Exit on Lincoln Boulevard and 
then south to Main Street in Venice. Hello, 
parking lot. 

Security Step No. 1: I flip on the car's 
burglar alarm. 

Security Step No. 2: I lock the car. 

Security Step No. 3: We walk down the 
street to Melody’s studio, high and happy, 
but alert with jungle caution. 

When... 

Suddenly, as I’m fishing for the key, 
here comes this guy running across the 
street. Please meet Victim No. 3. He’s a 
small black youth wearing a gray ski mask. 
He’s got himself one big .38 revolver in 
his hand. 

“Gimme the money, you mother- 
bitch,” he says in camouflage falsetto. 

“Sure thing, man,” says Yours Truly. 
“I’m going to get it out of my pocket. 
Okay?” The kid is so nervous, he’s making 
me nervous. 

He nods. I pull out my wallet with a 
slow motion and a sinking feeling. I real- 
ize that I have only three dumb, wrinkled, 
insulting, racist dollars in cash. 

“Here,” I say, handing him the wallet. 
“Grab it and run, bro’.” 

If I had been him, that’s what I would 
have done. Take the wallet and run. Oh, 
shit! It’s not going to work out that way. 

“The money, Mama! I doan want yo’ 
wallet. The money, Mama. The money.” 

“Three dollars is all I have. But there 
are credit cards in the wallet.” 

“I doan want no fuckin’ credit cards. I 
want the money, pussy-mother.” 

He motions to Melody. She holds up 
her pitiful white hands. Empty. “I’m not 
carrying my purse tonight,” she says in a 
little-girl voice. 

I wad the three miserable bills and 
hand them over. “Here, take it and split, 
man. We won’t call the police.” 

Victim No. 3 examines the bills like a 
disapproving banker. He shakes his head 
and motions to the door. 

“The dough, mother-bitch.” 

“I gave you all the dough I got, man.” 

He shakes his head again with banker 
irritation. “You jiving me, mother-cunt. 
Open that do’ or I blow yo’ fuckin’ brains 
out.” 

I’m trying to put myself in this guy’s 
place. I’ve practiced some criminal law 
myself, wearing a white ski mask; so I 
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TIMOTHY LEARY ON RAPE (continued from page 48) 
“Next time yo’ do that, yo’ one daid cunt, Mama,” the 


robber hisses. To me! 





figure he’s gotta be thinking about the 
carry-a-gun-go-to-prison law. And _ his 
getaway. Why is this dude hanging 
around? I figure that he’ll shove us in the 
door and then split. That’s what I would 
have done. Yeah, I know. This shows how 
streetwise I am, 

Victim No. 3 places the gun against my 
ear and sighs quietly. “Open the fuckin’ 
do’, soft-pussy.” 

I reach for the keys and move forward 
to open the door. Melody later said that 
this was the moment she should have 
jumped for the gun. She was bigger than 
the guy, you understand. And knew a 
little karate. In theory, anyway. Okay. 
The door swings open. The guy motions 
us in, 

“There are other people in there,” I lie. 

“Don’t bullshit me, mother,” he replies. 

We walk upstairs into the living room. 

“Hey, look,” I say cheerfully. “There’s 
a color TV. And a stereo. Go for it.” 

Melody wonders if she should have 
mentioned jewelry. 

“Both of you, on yo’ bellies on the 
floor.” He motions me forward so that 
both he and Melody are behind me. I 


hear him run into the bathroom. He re- 
turns and shoves a towel into my mouth. 
He orders Melody to tie something, I for- 
get what, around the gag. He’s holding 
the gun to her head. I find this unnery- 
ing. “Tighter, soft-bitch,” he commands. 

He orders Melody to lie down again. 
He comes over to me. “Put your hands 
behind your back.” He starts tying my 
hands together with the long telephone 
extension cord. He knows the bandit biz. 
The bonds hold firm. 

“Lift yo’ laigs.” He has the gun against 
my ear and pulls at my ankles with the 
other hand. Then he trusses my feet to 
my hands. I’m hog-tied. The bonds are 
tight enough to keep me from making a 
sudden move. 

“Lie on yo’ belly, sweet Mama,” he says 
to Melody. At this I struggle with my 
bonds. “Make one mo’ move, yo’ daid,” 
he hisses. 

“Do what he says,” Melody whispers. 

She makes a mumbling sound; so I 
know he’s gagging her. I still figure that 
he’s concerned with escape, getting us 
bound so we can’t get loose. The last 
thing in my naive, middle-class mind is 





that he would say to Melody, “Okay, roll 
over.” 

Melody’s muffled sob of protest an- 
nounces his dastardly intentions. He’s 
gonna rape her! I hear her thrash under 
his pawing. I make muffled sounds of 
rage, banging my knees against the floor 
to scare him. 

He shoves the gun painfully against my 
ear, drawing blood. The gun makes a 
loud, metallic clicking sound. 

“Beem quiem, heem gomma kilm 
youm,” says Melody in a muffled voice. 

I can hear Victim No. 3 rustling around, 
unzippering, buttons unholing, fabric 
against skin. Melody sobbing in angry 
grunts, the assailant babbling away. 
“Ah’m gonna be yo’ hot papa, Mama,” he 
mumbles. He’s breathing heavy through 
his mask. “Oh, Mama, I be yo’ soft, sweet 
baby, suck yo’ soft, sweet tits, Mama.” I 
knew Melody’s blouse was gone—braless 
arrogance now a nondeterrent. 

I'm suddenly very uncomfortable. The 
muscles in my legs are cramping painfully. 
All my weight is pressed, sideways, against 
the floor. Meanwhile, the guy is moaning 
about soft, milk Mama and his big, hard 
cock. I bang my legs against the floor. 

“Next time yo’ do that, yo’ one daid 
cunt, Mama,” the robber hisses. To me! 

A ripping sound, and I grit my teeth 
against the inevitable, but the guy keeps 
on chanting this weird litany of dirty talk. 
Moaning about “Mama’s juicy cunt” and 
about his “big, hard cock” and “gonna 
fuck my Mama, Mama, Mama.” 

Increasing pain and cramps in my legs. 
Then I realize that the guy can’t get an 
erection. He's sitting there on the floor, 
cock in one hand, gun in the other, 
whacking himself and crooning in baby 
talk. Melody, facing the ritual, waiting. 
Black weapons, gleaming. “Doan beat 
me, Mama, pussy. I wanna be yo’ big, 
hard papa, Mama.” 

Then Melody gasps in soft dismay. I 
can hear Victim No. 3 making humping 
movements, breathing heavily, a familiar 
slick sound. Melody’s stillness surprises 
me. This guy is still moaning away in baby. 
talk. “Oooh, Mama, doan hurt me, soft 
Mama.” His babble gains a rhythm that 
makes me grimace. 

I start rocking back and forth, bump- 
ing my knees in angry protest. It so 
happens that the center-of-gravity spot 
where my trussed body meets the floor is 
my pelvis. Suddenly, to my horror, I real- 
ize that treason and mutiny are breaking 
out down below decks. I’m getting a hor- 
rible hard-on! 

I feel great anger and shame. I’m actu- 
ally blushing. I can’t believe what my re- 
bellious, insolent and undependable unit 
is doing down there. The more I kick and 
buck, the harder it becomes. This brain- 

(continued on page 88) 


AUGUST HUSTLER 








“| was telling Mother about your wanting to try a threesome!” 












first began 
> using the 
name Stormy 
because my 
boyfriend told 
me | was like a 
force of nature. 
Of course, | 
think of myself 
as more of a 
tropical rainfall 
than a hurricane 
—but that doesn’t 
mean | can't 
blow you 
away!” 
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tormy is a girl of turbulent moods. “I can be awfully chilly to people who don’t do right by me,” 
she says. “I never let anyone take advantage of me. On the other hand, when | like somebody, | warm u 
real fast.” A native of Hawaii, Sey is no stranger to the heat. She puts on a pretty hot act at the Clu 


Mignon in Honolulu, where she works as a fire dancer. “I taught myself how to fire-dance by reading 











books about the mystics and Indian fakirs who first did it,” she explains. The dance is as dangerous as it 
sounds and involves putting flames all over her luscious body and in her mouth. So far, however, Stormy 
has managed to pull off her sizzling act without injury. 

“| simply never make mistakes,” she claims. Certainly none that we can see. 
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fe Polacks couldn’t figure out how to measure a 
flagpole they'd been hired to paint by the foot; so they 
asked a black dude who was passing by if he would 
help. The black guy pulled a pin from the bottom of 
the pole, laid the pole on the ground and stretched out 
his tape measure. When he was finished, he put the 
tape away, placed the flagpole in its stand and left. 

Once out of earshot, the one Polack turned to the 
other and said, “Isn't it just like a nigger? You ask for 
the height, and he gives you the width!” 


Ob ertion: What do you call foreplay in Spanish 
Harlem? 
Answer: “Quiet, bitch, I got a knife!” 


A. undertaker called the next of kin to confirm the 
funeral arrangements desired for the dear departed 
old woman. As luck would have it, the lady's son-in- 
law—who was actually delighted to be rid of the old bat- 
tle-ax—answered the phone. 

“I’m sorry to disturb you in your time of personal 
grief,” the undertaker intoned solemnly, “but there 
appears to be some confusion as to whether the body 
of the loved one is to be buried or cremated.” 

“Let’s not take any chances,” came the prompt 
reply. “Do both!” 


A well-stacked redhead stormed into police head- 
quarters and shouted to the desk sergeant that a man 
had grabbed and raped her while she was walking 
through the park. 

“What did he look like?” the desk sergeant asked. 

“I don’t really know,” the girl replied. 

“Lady, it’s in the middle of the afternoon on a clear, 
sunny day,” the sergeant said in an exasperated voice. 
“How could a man grab and rape you without you see- 
ing what he looked like?” 

“Well, for one thing,” the redhead answered, “I al- 
ways close my eyes when I'm being screwed.” 


Diesen What's the difference between a woman 
and a toilet. 

Answer: A toilet doesn’t follow you around after you 
use it. 
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When the naive young farmgirl arrived in New York 
City and decided to become a prostitut®, she initially 
started by charging $10, upping the price as she gained 
experience. After a year she figured she was ready for 
the big time and charged a john $100. 

Unknown to the girl, the john had slipped on a rub- 
ber. After they were through and the girl was washing 
up, the rubber fell out. Looking down in dismay, the 
girl sobbed, “Wouldn’t you know it? Just when I start 
making the big money, the lining falls out.” 


A sexy housewife who'd neglected to pay her paper- 
boy for ten weeks glanced out the window and noticed 
him strolling up the walk. Thinking quickly, she put on 
a silk nightie and answered the door. “Hello, hand- 
some,” she said. 

“Hey, lady, you owe me $20.” 

Slyly exposing her left nipple, the woman respond- 
ed, “Twenty bucks? That's a lot of money.” When this 
failed to affect the youth, she pulled up her nightie, re- 
vealing her luscious cunt. The youth seemed unfazed; 
so the desperate housewife cried, “Quick, step inside! I 
hear someone coming!” 

The youth followed the woman inside, whereupon 
she stripped and lay down on the sofa. Stroking her- 
self, she asked the lad, “What do you think is the most 
sensitive part of my body?” 

The boy paused for a moment, then said, “Your ears, 
ma’am.” 

Astounded, the naked lady replied, “My ears?!” 

“That's right,” the youth explained. “When I was 
out on the porch, you said you heard someone coming. 
Well, it was me!” 


The HUSTLER Dictionary defines masturbation as: 
doing your own thing. 


A man went to see his doctor because he was having 
sexual problems with the missus. After listening to his 
lament, the physician said, “It sounds like a case of sim- 
ple bedroom boredom, Let me tell you about a little 
game my wife and I used to play to spice up our sex life. 

“She would sit at one end of the bed with her legs 
spread, and I'd sit at the other,” the doctor continued. 
“I'd throw grapes at her pussy, and all the ones she 
caught I'd eat right out of her box. Then she’d throw 
doughnuts at me and munch every one of ’em that got 
caught on my dick.” 

The man got terribly excited and rushed to the 
phone to call his wife. “Honey,” he said, “our prob- 
lems are solved. I’m on my way home now. Before I get 
there, though, I want you to go out and buy a box of 
Cheerios and a dozen cantaloupes.” 


HUSTLER Humor jokes are sent to us by our readers. If 
you've heard a gut-buster lately, why not send it our way? 
Submit your jokes on 3” X 5” cards, mailed in a sealed 
envelope, to: HUSTLER Humor, 2029 Century Park East, 
Suite 3800, Los Angeles, CA 90067-3054. If your joke is 
selected, we'll send you a check for $50. Sorry-we cannot 
return submissions. & 
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“Caught this joker at a market, jerking off to the pictures of missing children on milk cartons!” 





ike Flynn looked the leftist guerrilla on vacation. His hand-painted T-shirt, 

liberated from some Berkeley head shop ten years earlier, flashed in the tropi- 

cal sun. Framed with the slogan DIRECT ACTION in black letters three inches 

high on a revolutionary-red background was a Day-Glo cartoon depicting then-Gover- 
nor Ronald Reagan’s brains being blown out by a pistol-wielding fist. 

This shirt had been Flynn’s only consolation on that tragic day i in 1981 when John 

Hinckley’s hand failed to lay the tyrant low. Flynn was also wearing a pair of ers fa- 


tigue pants with four pockets on each leg, all fastened with Velcro 


flaps, bulging with 

the outlines of a hash pipe, a .380 

Walther automatic pistol, several hand 

grenades, a very large switchblade knife, half a 

kilo of Mexican hash lovingly wrapped in tin- 

foil, and Che Guevara’s classic manual on 
the art of guerrilla warfare. 

Flynn wasn’t too worried 

about keeping a low 

profile, as Cancun is a 

major tourist center 

on the east coast of 

the Yucatan Peninsula, and he realized that he wouldn’t be particularly conspicuous 

in a vast madhouse of outlandishly garbed gringos. He was far more leery of being mis- 

taken for a Drug Enforcement Administration agent-hell, down here they tortured 

those goddamned DEA pimps to death and then asked to see some ID. And anyway, he 
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SNAKE DANCER (continued from page 67) 
She snaked her tongue out between her lips and cautiously 
licked her bare shoulders and the tops of her breasts. 





wasn’t in Cancun to promote the revolu- 
tion brewing among the restless Mayans; 
he was just taking some much-needed 
R&R. 

He needed it damn bad too. The jungle 
is an unfinished world of fantastic reali- 
ties and even more real fantasies. It 
creeps into the mind like the roots of an 
immense green tree and, when he felt 
those roots tearing up the soil of his 
brain, he rightly took it high time to get 
out of the jungle for a while. 

He paused in front of the Feathered 
Serpent Bar on Kukulcan Boulevard in 
the heart of the Cancun Island resort. A 
color photo had been tacked onto the 
door: A naked girl wearing nothing but a 
large sleepy-looking snake (which Flynn 
decided was probably rubber) was per- 
forming her outrageous snake dance for 
the tourists through this week. “Deca- 
dent bourgeois filth,” he muttered as he 
stepped inside. The icy blast of the air 
conditioner almost floored him. Like 
most such bars throughout the world, the 
place reeked of beer, piss and cigarette 
smoke, and a bottle of Dos Equis—Mexico’s 
prime brew-cost four times what it would 


in a “straight” bar. The snake dancer 
wasn’t on yet. Instead, a set of Siamese 
twins, Pepe and Felipe, was telling dirty 
jokes onstage. 

“What’s the difference between a 
beautiful young senorita in a bathtub and 
an old nun in a bathtub?” (Pause for ef- 
fect.) “The nun, she has hope in her soul, 
and the young senorita, she has soap in 
her hole.” 

After the twins had shuffled off to 
their dressing room, the bar fell into an 
uneasy silence, and Flynn punched some 
music into the jukebox: “Bad Company” 
by Bad Company. 

“Hey, gringo,” a Mexican at the bar 
called out to him. “Don’t you fockeen like 
mariachi music?” 

“It’s great for calling roaches into the 
kitchen,” Flynn snarled. The Mexican, 
who was not a particularly large man, es- 
pecially compared to Flynn (who was 
built like a cross between a white ape and 
Arnold Schwarzenegger), flung himself 
off the stool and tottered toward Flynn. 

“You'd better not be expecting a Mexi- 
can standoff, Jose,” Flynn growled, snap- 
ping back the hammer of the Walther. 
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“You have my permission to sit down and 
watch the show. Go on.” 

“I don’t need your fockeen permees- 
shun,” the Mexican whined as he backed 
onto his stool. 

In the silence that followed Bad Com- 
pany there was an abrupt noise that 
sounded to Flynn exactly like a bat fart he 
had heard late one evening among the 
ruins of the ancient Mayan city of Chi- 
chen-Itza. It was the Mayan drummer, 
who was to accompany the white goddess 
Ixchel in her snake dance, warming up. 
Flynn was momentarily rattled by the fear 
that one of those jungle hallucinations 
had sneaked into his gray matter like 
some insidious virus. 

Gas-fed torches at the corners of the 
stage suddenly flared into life. Wrapped 
in a feathered cape, Ixchel whirled across 
the elevated dance platform like a gyrat- 
ing dervish. Her bare feet slapped the 
thin carpet, and she flashed her full white 
breasts and ground her hips in rhythm 
with the drumbeats. The little drummer 
leered stupidly at her naked thighs, 
drooling as his hands rose and fell be- 
tween his legs. Already her pale skin was 
glistening with sweat. 

Flynn was fascinated. She had slipped 
off her cape and was coiled among the 
rainbow-colored feathers, her long legs 
stretched out taut, running her delicate 
fingers along the lips of her pussy. She 
snaked her tongue out between her lips 
and cautiously licked her bare shoulders 
and the tops of her breasts. She lifted her 
right hand and held it a few inches above 
her vagina and rhythmically stroked an 
imaginary cock, then arched her neck 
and pouted her lips as she sucked her un- 
seen lover’s balls. 

“Chingado,” the Mexican at the bar 
murmured out loud. An enormous 
snake, at least 14 feet long, was drooping 
down from a hole in the ceiling. With 
genuine lust, Ixchel craned her head to 
meet the serpent’s, and their darting 
tongues brushed furtively. 

Flynn shivered involuntarily. The 
damned snake was nothing less than a 
bushmaster, a pink-and-black monster 
with huge featherlike scales and fangs 
two inches long. The bushmaster, he 
knew, is one of the most dangerous 
snakes in the world, a vicious reptile that 
actually looks for an opportunity to at- 
tack, prowling in the dark of night for 
warm-blooded prey when women lie 
curled asleep with their lovers’ cocks 
snugly sheathed in their tight pussies like 
warm pet snakes. 

Ixchel licked the bushmaster’s head 
gently and stretched her mouth open 
wide enough to close her lips over the 
jaws. She began to suck, pulling the 
serpent’s long body down to her, inter- 
twining her soft flesh with the cold dry 
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“ ‘Oooh, Rufus, you big, black sex god! Oooh, stuff that ebony bone deep into my .. .!'” 


SNAKE DANCER (continued from page 68) 


She began licking the white underbelly. The bushmaster 
flicked its tongue along her breasts. 





scales, writhing in the creature’s em- 
brace. She drew back her head and began 
licking the white underbelly. The bush- 
master flicked its tongue along her 
breasts and down her belly, coiling omi- 
nously above her crotch. With a low hiss 
the lipless mouth snapped open, baring 
two-inch fangs—rubber, natch, Flynn 
thought—and, striking and biting, the 
snake savaged the girl’s furred cunt. 

“Quetzalcoatl,” the woman moaned 
softly. “Fuck me!” 

The snake thrust its gleaming head to- 
ward the naked woman, and she mas- 
saged it lovingly with petroleum jelly and 
guided it into her vagina. She rolled back 
on her hips, taking the fullness of the 
serpent’s huge head into her box, and 
they fucked tenderly. Her eyes rolled up- 
ward until only the whites, glowing 
pearls, showed. Her long red hair, which 
Flynn imagined wrapped tightly about his 
bare arms as she pulled him into her, 
flickered like a writhing mass of snakes. 
She flung back her head and cried out 
with pleasure. 

The Mayan drummer was pounding 
the stiff white skin between his legs in a 
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frenzy now as if urging the snake deeper 
into the woman’s cunt. Oblivious to all 
but the naked, sweat-drenched woman, 
Flynn was stuffing his hash pipe with the 
sickly smelling brown goo wrapped in tin- 
foil. He ignored the erection tightening 
his pants, knowing for sure that it was 
shared with every man in the bar—a dozen 
small Snakes aching forward to share in 
their brother's fulfillment. 

The gas torches were slowly going out, 
and the drummer was slowing his pound- 
ing into a curiously intense diminuendo. 
Ixchel came, flailing against the stage 
and letting loose deep, throaty cries. 
Flynn knew then and there that he had to 
fuck this demented snake dancer. My 
snake may not have any fangs, he was think- 
ing, but its bite is outrageous. He dug into 
his pockets and fished out a pen and a 
scrap of paper and wrote a note to Ix- 
chel. Slipping the Mayan drummer ten 
bucks, he murmured, “Give the white 
goddess this note for me.” 

The Mayan leered, “She don’t fock no 
men, moch less gringos. Just her serpent. 
You are wasting your money, gringo.” 

“Just give her the note, cabron.” 


The Mayan spat a nasty black liquid. “I 
hope she makes the snake fock you up the 
ass,” he hissed. 

Flynn hooked two fingers in the man’s 
huge nostrils and hoisted him three feet 
into the air. In a steady voice he assured 
him, “If you don’t deliver that note right 
now, I'm gonna cut your balls off and use 
them for door knockers.” 

His feet back on terra firma, the brown- 
skinned Mayan sagged visibly, like a 
roach that’s just been blasted with Black 
Flag. He scurried away through the stage 
door. Flynn sat down at his table and or- 
dered a couple of honey liqueurs with 
little caterpillars in the bottoms of the 
glasses. A few minutes later Ixchel ap- 
proached his table. 

“Like your T-shirt,” she commented in 
a pronounced Bronx accent. 

“IT only wish it was a commemorative 
edition,” he grunted. 

She accepted the drink. 

“What are you going to do with the 
worm in the bottom?” Flynn wondered. 

“Suck it dry,” she pouted. 

“Name’s Mike Flynn.” 

“My real name’s Anita Manitari, but 
Ixchel was the Mayan goddess of fertility, 
and it seemed like a good stage name.” 
She sucked the green worm greedily. 
“What kind of work do you do?” 

“I’m a rural-strategies activist.” 

“Oh,” she said, laughing, “a leftist 
guerrilla. Is Cancun about to be 
overthrown?” 

“No, actually I’m on a little R&R. Yo- 
po?” He offered her a tiny spoonful of 
white powder. 

“Yopo?” She looked at the stuff doubt- 
fully. “That's that shit the Indians snort, 
isn’t it?” 

“Yeah. They make it from the bark of 
some tree. It’s pure, natural DMT. 
Coupla good snorts and you're wild for 
half an hour.” 

“Later. Do you really have 18 inches?” 
The pupils of her green eyes were dilated 
with lust. 

“Even better, I’ve got a 40-foot ana- 
conda back at camp. A lesbian anaconda.” 

Anita squealed. “But I’m not the 
USO!” 

He pushed a crisp $100 bill across the 
table. “We're not the dogdamned U.S. 
Army.” 

x * 

“Does that goddamned snake have to 
be in here?” Flynn demanded. They were 
in his penthouse apartment atop the Pyr- 
amid of the Jaguar in the ruined Mayan 
city of Nohoch Cep, where the Mayan 
revolutionaries had their camp. 

Anita couldn’t immediately respond, 
as she was on her knees with Flynn’s im- 
mense cock in her mouth. It made a pop- 
ping sound as she pulled it out. 

(continued on page 90) 
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TAIJ A RAE (continued from page 34) 
“T don’t know why the guys in the business have to have 
such big cocks. Most of the public isn’t like that.” 


money or whether they’re so into sex that 
they love having DPs. 

HUSTLER: But anal tapes seem to sell 
quite well. 

RAE: I think the general public doesn’t 
do stuff like that; so it’s something new, 
something different. I think they like to 
watch, regardless of whether or not it has 
any sexual appeal. 

HUSTLER: What do you like to have 
done to you sexually? 

RAE: | like to be slam-fucked. The harder 
the better, the faster the better. On a set 
once I told Buck Adams, “I want you to 
fuck me like my ex-boyfriend used to fuck 
me.” And he said, “How is that?” I said, 
“Like you hate me.” He freaked out. It’s 
a good scene though. That’s the way I like 
to have sex: real hard and real intense. 
HUSTLER: What was this ex-boyfriend 
like? 

RAE: Interesting. I think my sexuality 
evolved out of that relationship. I have 
no complaints. He was a real nice guy. 
HUSTLER: Was he your first fuck? 

RAE: Yeah. I lived with him for 4% years. 
So I never really slept around and experi- 
mented with sex until my first year doing 


adult films—that’s when I'd go into bars, 
ick guys up and have sex at random. 
HUSTLER: Did these guys know you 
were a porn actress? 
RAE: Well, I experimented. And the ones 
I told either felt like they had to prove 
themselves by fucking my brains out and 
trying all this weird, kinky shit, or else 
they'd be so inhibited, they didn’t know 
what to do. So I just stopped telling them. 
If anyone asked what I did, I told them I 
did publicity for a movie company. Pick- 
ing guys up was a lot of fun, but I only did 
it for about three months. 
HUSTLER: What type of guys did you 
pick up? What’s a turn-on or a turn-off 
for you? 
RAE: | like rock ’n’ roll types. I like “little 
boys”—younger guys. I’m not crazy about 
blond hair. Bodybuilder types don’t turn 
me on. I like lean, long muscle: swim- 
mers’ and gymnasts’ bodies. And I don’t 
like uncircumcised cocks. 
HUSTLER: What about the guys in porn 
who are uncircumcised? 
RAE: They’re really cool. They’re very 
clean. I can’t be too picky about it be- 
cause that’s my job. 





“This has to stop, Louis! You've been out of prison for seven months now!” 
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HUSTLER: Do you prefer the younger 
males in your work as well? 

RAE: Yeah. The older guys have been in 
the business so long that now they’re into 
kink to get it up. They can’t just walk into 
a scene and fuck. You've got to squeeze 
their nipples or smack ’em or shove a fin- 
ger up their ass or something like that. 
It’s not just pure animal sex for them 
anymore. 

HUSTLER: Is there anybody you haven’t 
made it with that you want to? 

RAE: Not that I know of. We need more 
guys. I get sick of having to have sex with 
the same men all the time. 

HUSTLER: Why do you think there 
aren’t more men than there are in the 
business? 

RAE: Because it’s hard to find guys who 
can fuck like these guys can, who can get 
it up and keep it up in front of the camera 
and who have big dicks. Joe Schmoe walk- 
ing down the street usually doesn’t fit the 
requirements. It’s a shame. I don’t know 
why the guys in the business have to have 
such big cocks. Most of the public isn’t 
like that. 

I can’t wait to come home and have sex 
with my boyfriend, who’s normal. 
HUSTLER: Women seem to leave the 
business a lot sooner than the men. Why 
do you think the men hang on so long? 
RAE: I think it’s because after two or 
three years nobody knows who the hell 
the girls are. You can change your hair 
color, get married and kind of go back 
into the woodwork. But I’ve gone out in 
public with Joey Silvera and Ron Jeremy 
and Buck Adams—and people recognize 
them. Other guys recognize them. The 
guys stand out. Also, I think they stay in 
longer because it’s harder for a guy to go 
from porn stud to Joe Schmoe working 
on the construction line. I think girls 
have an easier time adjusting to reality 
after doing movies. That’s my theory. I 
don’t know if it’s true or not. 

HUSTLER: Is that true even of women 
still in the business? Do you think they’re 
not recognized? 

RAE: No, no. Seka, Marilyn Chambers 
and Vanessa Del Rio are institutions. 
They’ve made porn their life. That’s what 
their lives are all about. They’ve cultivat- 
ed very distinct looks that make it hard 
for them not to be recognized. 
HUSTLER: What about you? Are you 
recognized? 

RAE: No. Sometimes when I’m on a 
plane or traveling, I get looks from busi- 
nessmen like, “I know who you are, but I 
don’t know where I know you from.” But 
I don’t usually look like I do in films— 
when I’m me, when I’m normal-so I 
hardly ever get recognized. 

HUSTLER: Do you think you’d enjoy 
being recognized a lot? 

RAE: No. It would be nice to be famous, 
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TAIJ A RAE (continued from page 82) 
“I like to suck cock. I like to run my lips down the side of 
it like a suction tube and drool all over it.” 





but, I mean, famous for fucking? You 
want to be famous for being known to 
fuck? I’m in this for the money because 
money gives me the lifestyle I like. But I 
have to get my financial shit together so I 
can live like this after I get out of the busi- 
ness. I’m not in this to become another 
Seka or Marilyn Chambers. To me that’s 
bullshit. That’s not real life. I want to go 
back to real life. 

HUSTLER: What do you have in mind? 
RAE: I'd like to do something with ani- 
mals; maybe breed dogs, open up a dog- 
grooming salon. I don’t know, something 
like that. 

HUSTLER: What about crossing over 
into mainstream films? 

RAE: That doesn’t interest me at all. 
HUSTLER: Do you think that most of the 
porn stars who say they want to cross over 
really want to? 

RAE; Oh, yes. Like Kelly Nichols really 
wanted to do that. Samantha Fox really 
wanted to. Traci Lords really wanted to 
go straight. My attitude is, once you do 
porn, you can’t go back and launch a new 
career in straight films. You just can’t do 
it, because you're known for doing porn. 
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I don’t see why these girls get so upset 
because they can’t make the transition. 
They should take their porn careers as far 
as they can, make a lot of money, then go 
back to real life. The truth of the matter 
is, I don’t think that a lot of the girls are 
good enough to do straight stuff. I don’t 
think I am. I don’t think Traci Lords is—I 
don’t care what anybody says, I’ve seen 
her act. I've seen a lot of these girls act. 
Kelly Nichols might have made it if she 
hadn't done porn, because she was a 
good actress, but she had a lot of emo- 
tional problems; so I really don’t know if 
she would have been able to handle it. I 
sound like a fucking psychoanalyst here. 
HUSTLER: A lot of the men seem to be 
serious about acting too. Robert Bullock, 
for example, seems to have gone from 
stud to leading man almost overnight. 
RAE: He wants to be an actor, a real ac- 
tor, so bad. And he’s so serious. This is X. 
You can’t take this business seriously. You 
do to a certain degree because it’s your 
career, your bread and butter, but he 
takes it so seriously that it’s humorous. 
He has a very hard time performing sexu- 
ally because he’s so into being a real actor 
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that it’s like demeaning for him to have to 
do this. He was talking about a scene in 
The Voyeur where he had to jerk off, and 
he said he had to go down so deep inside 
of himself to pull out these feelings so 
he’d be able to do this, and I was think- 
ing, Shut up and just jerk off, you know? 
What’s the big deal? He’s too intense for 
me. He internalizes everything to such an 
extent. But he and I always got along very 
well. Nice person. 
HUSTLER: Of the actresses working to- 
day, who do you think is particularly hot 
on the screen? 
RAE: Nina Hartley. Ginger Lynn. I’ve 
never watched any of Amber Lynn’s sex 
scenes, but I hear she’s incredibly hot. 
Sharon Mitchell. Vanessa Del Rio. 
HUSTLER: You made a film with Vanes- 
sa. Did you have sex with her? 
RAE: No. That was Play Me Again, Vanes- 
sa. She played my sexual mentor, but we 
never had a scene together, which I 
thought was rather bizarre. That was also 
the picture in which I was asked to do an 
anal. I tried, just to make the producer 
feel good, but I knew I'd never be able to 
do it. So the scene became a threeway. 
HUSTLER: Do producers pay a lot more 
for anal scenes? 
RAE: Yeah, they offered me a lot more. 
HUSTLER: How much? 
RAE: I don’t remember exactly. I think it 
was like another thousand. It was a big 
thing, because I’d never done an anal, and 
they could bill it as my first. But I knew I 
could never do it. 
HUSTLER: Would that be your biggest 
challenge in a sex film—doing an anal? 
RAE: My biggest challenge would be not 
to have sex throughout the whole thing— 
and get paid. 
HUSTLER: Are you really good at getting 
your price? Are you hassled about that? 
RAE: I get $1,000 a day, and I don’t ne- 
gotiate. I don’t really care if I work or 
not. I like to work, I like the money, but if 
I don’t get my day rate, I get real bitchy 
because I think I’m being raped. I know 
it’s all psychological, but I just don’t like 
to work below my day rate. If they fly me 
out from Philadelphia and back, then I 
come down in price a little bit, but I have 
yet to argue with anyone about my day 
rate. 
HUSTLER: You don’t do anals, and you 
don’t do double penetrations. What 
else? 
RAE: I’m not really into bondage. 
HUSTLER: No bondage. You certainly 
fuck, though, and suck cock. 
RAE: I like to suck cock. I like to run my 
lips down the side of it like a suction tube, 
and all around it without ever putting it 
in my mouth. Then, pop!—go down on it 
and suck it up. Then go back and do it 
again all around the sides of the cock, 
(continued on page 88) 
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TAIJA RAE 
(continued from page 84) 


licking the base, balls and inner thighs. I 
work a lot with my tongue while the shaft 
is in my mouth, running it around the 
head. I drool all over it. 

HUSTLER: What about oral sex on you? 
What do you like done? 

RAE: | like it, but I get so aroused that I 
just want to get fucked. I would never say 
no, but it can’t just be oral sex. I have to 
have something in me. 

HUSTLER: Like fingers? Do you ever 
masturbate? 

RAE: Not on my own time. I just get frus- 
trated, because I want to get laid. It was 
different when I was young. I used to 
stick my hand in my underpants when I 
had my school dress on. That way I could 
do it and never be noticed. 

HUSTLER: You’re so fuck-oriented, you 
must be an orgasm gourmet. Have you 
ever experienced a G-spot orgasm? 
RAE: I really don’t know, but sometimes, 
when I’m with the right person, I'll 
come-and it’s soaking, soaking, soaking 
wet. There’s this sensation right in the 
front of my pussy, near the top, and it’s 
completely different from a clitoral or- 
gasm. I don’t know if it’s my G spot, or 
what the hell it is. All I know is that it feels 
good. 

HUSTLER: Can you name some films in 
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which you've actually had an orgasm in 
front of the camera? 

RAE: No. I don’t have orgasms for the 
camera. I can get off, but I never let my- 
self get to that point because when you 
have an orgasm, you lose control, and I 
don’t like to lose control in a work 
situation. 

HUSTLER: Is that an emotional or a pro- 
fessional defense? 

RAE: I think it’s professional. There’s a 
difference between having an orgasm 
and getting off. When you get off, you're 
really enjoying what you’re doing, you’re 
having a good time, it feels really good, 
and you could almost come. You could 
come if it went on a little bit longer, and if 
you decided, /’m gonna do it. But I just 
don’t want to let myself go. I want to stay 
in control. 

HUSTLER: Do you foresee a situation 
where you might want to let go on the 
screen? 

RAE: No, because I’m not interested in 
having an orgasm with anybody I work 
with. The only person I like to come with 
is my boyfriend. I have to save something 
because everything else is public. I have 
to save something for my private life. If I 
came with everybody, it wouldn’t be spe- 
cial anymore; it wouldn't mean anything. 
It would just be a body response. I have 
to save something. I just can’t do it for the 
camera. € 
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TIMOTHY LEARY ON RAPE 
(continued from page 50) 


less, disloyal idiot is obviously emotional- 
ly confused. 

The sexual wrestling behind me is mer- 
cifully brief. It turns out that this guy, 
after lathering himself up for five min- 
utes, can only produce a limp halfmast ef- 
fort. Victim No. 3 apparently has prob- 
lems about premature ejaculation and 
virility and the hot Mama of his fantasies. 

Is this why he likes to carry a gun? 

He orders Melody to roll over. We both 
lay motionless and silent. I feel terrible 
for a dozen reasons. Frankly, this is the 
worst moment of my life. Meanwhile, the 
guy is frantically running around in the 
kitchen, rattling pots and pans and mum- 
bling this jive about “I be yo’ good boy, 
Mama. I be good to you, sweet Mama.” 

He draws water from the sink. I can 
hear him splash water on the floor near 
Melody and then the squeegy sound of a 
towel scrubbing the floor-still babbling 
away this baby talk. Seems he doesn’t 
want his precious bodily fluids left as evi- 
dence of the pathetic crime. Or maybe 
he’s still trying to show Mama he’s not a 
bad boy. 

Next he comes over and checks my 
bonds with one hand, gun in the other. 
Then he heaves a big sigh. 

“Okay. I gonna wait outside the do’ for 
ten minutes. You make a sound or move, 
Mama, I kill you.” 

I can see his shadow at the door, hear it 
open and close. I wait for a few seconds 
and then begin to pull at the knots. 

I finally get loose and sit next to Melo- 
dy. She’s lying motionless, breathing qui- 
etly in some sort of protective trance. I 
hold her hand and whisper loving things 
in her ear. She doesn’t move for a long 
time. 

“When you feel up to it,” I say, “why 
don’t you take a shower?” 

Melody raises her head and sends me a 
friendly look. “Neat idea,” she sighs. 

I help her up and lead her to the bath- 
room. She throws off the rest of her 
clothes and steps into the shower. I light 
a candle and turn out the light. As I leave 
the room, I say, “Shall I call the police?” 

As soon as I ask the question, she pokes 
her head out of the shower. “No, Irving,” 
she says firmly, “we don’t need the 
police.” 

(After reflection I have concluded that 
this was a most profound remark. “No, 
Irving, we don’t need the police.” Or a 
lawyer either?) 

“How about a shot of brandy?” 

She smiles weakly. “Irving, you read 
my mind.” 

“How do you feel?” 

She ponders for a while, then shakes 
her head. “That poor guy.” 
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SNAKE DANCER (continued from page 70) 
“Part snake yourself,” he panted to her. Her eyes 
narrowed, and her tongue darted out to lick his face. 





“I was hoping you would teach him 
some new tricks,” she said, pumping his 
cock with her fingers to keep it hard. 

“Just as long as he doesn’t try to stick 
his head up my ass while I’m screwing 
you.” He felt his sphincters tighten. 

Giggling, Anita pushed him down onto 
the bed, sitting on his face and rubbing 
her pussy hard over his mouth. Coiled 
upon itself into a living sculpture three 
feet high, the serpent Quetzalcoatl 
watched coldly. From time to time the 
massive snake flicked its tongue out, test- 
ing the temperature of the air for suitable 
prey. If Flynn had known what the scaly 
voyeur was thinking then, he would have 
pulled on his pants and fled in terror. 

“Your skin is like ice,” he whispered to 
Anita while they fucked. 

“Warm me up then.” Their bellies 
slapped, and the room filled with the rich 
smell of sex and their grunts of pleasure. 
Anita’s body was slender, and she clung 
to the mercenary. “Part snake yourself,” 
he panted to her. Her eyes narrowed, 
and her tongue darted out to lick his face. 

“Yes,” she hissed, glancing toward the 
coiled, tense bushmaster. 








It was just as Flynn grabbed her ass and 
pulled her tight against him that the 
snake took it into its head to sink those 
two-inch fangs—which were not, natch, 
rubber-into Flynn’s ass. At just about the 
moment Flynn felt the pain, he realized 
that the woman he was screwing was no 
longer a milk-skinned, freckle-breasted 
redhead from the Bronx. Her skin was 
the color of cinnamon, her hair was black 
and shiny, and her eyes had become deep 
brown. Her teeth, as she grinned up at 
him, were filed to points and inlaid with 
jade and mother of pearl. 

Flynn screamed and rolled off the bed, 
grabbing his Walther. Before he could 
level the gun and fire, the bushmaster 
was around his arm, biting him savagely. 
It coiled around his shoulders and 
pinned him to the stone floor while the 
woman mounted him again. “I am the 
jungle,” she whispered, winding her long 
hair around his neck and choking the 
breath out of him while she dug her nails 
into his face. Flynn passed out. 

-_ BO om 

When he came to, the tiny room was 

pungent with the musty odor that some 
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describe as resembling the smell of fresh- 
chopped eggplant-the odor of an aroused 
snake. He was alone. 

Later he related the strange events to 
Xiu Dzul, the camp curandero—a cross be- 
tween a witch doctor and a pharmacist— 
and understood better. 

“You were screwing a Xtabai,” Xiu told 
him. “You're lucky she didn’t kill you.” 

“She almost chewed my balls off,” 
Flynn groaned. His eyes were swollen 
and red, like deviled eggs sprinkled with 
paprika. He rubbed his snake-bitten gen- 
itals gingerly. “What da fuck is a She- 
tab-eye?!” 

Xiu laughed and gave him a bottle of 
salve for his wounds. “A divine spirit, in 
the form of a beautiful woman, who 
guards the forest. They usually inhabit 
the dark shadows of the ceiba tree and 
lure passersby into their embrace and 
strangle them with their long hair.” 

“Then they chew the poor fucker’s 
balls off, right?” 

Xiu looked puzzled. “If you weren’t 
helping my people fight for their land, 
she probably would have killed you.” 

Flynn was groping to understand. 
“Well, what was the snake then?” 

“A nagual, your spiritual counterpart 
in the jungle.” 

“A goddamn pervert snake that bites 
my ass because I’m screwing its whore? I 
don’t fucking believe it.” Flynn fished a 
can of Tecate beer out of the plastic ice 
chest at his feet. 

Xiu grinned broadly. His teeth were 
black from years of chewing betel nuts. 
His eyes were black obsidian. He looked 
like death in a good mood. “Hell, just 
wait ’til the girls in the village hear from 
the Xtabai that you’ve got an 18-inch 
cock. You'll have to fight them off with 
an AK-47!” 

* * * 

Although Flynn was to look all over the 
Yucatan, he never found Anita Manitari. 
He went back to the Feathered Serpent 
Bar in Cancun, but the bartender swore 
that no snake-fucker had ever performed 
there. Stoned and bleary-eyed on yopo, 
Flynn wandered from bar to bar looking 
for the mysterious girl and her bushmas- 
ter. One night he was robbed and beaten 
in a dirty alley smelling of ratshit, behind 
the Maya-a-Go-Go, a rundown strip joint 
on Quetzalcoatl Avenue. The muggers 
even took the shirt off his back—a wildly 
colored affair depicting a giant feathered 
serpent violating a Mayan virgin with its 
lusty coils. Flynn made his way back to the 
guerrilla camp and eventually, some 
months later, would die when a CIA 
agent managed to slip him a can of Tecate 
laced with pure extract of bushmaster 
venom. Xiu made sure he was buried in 
the jungle, among the roots of a ceiba 
tree known to be the lair of a Xtabai. 
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FEEDBACK 
(continued from page 8) 


style and also to enjoy the unpredictable and 
always-changing presentation of our hot 
young models. James also travels around the 
world in search of talent that’s right for 
HUSTLER, but if you know a heavenly pussy 
who'd like to pose, see our ad on page 96 of 
this issue. 


MORMON HANG-UPS: 

In reply to the article Sin & Death in 
Mormon Country: A Latter-day Tragedy 
(April °86), I have a few comments: As a 
High Priest in the Church of Jesus Christ 
of Latter-day Saints (Mormons), I was 
taught that sex is dirty, ugly and of the 
devil. 

Now, as one of my duties as a Church 
leader, I try to counsel young couples, as 
well as other members, about marriage 
and sexual activities, but I’ve come under 
condemnation and was told that I was 
leading people on the pathway to hell. 

Local Church leaders in most areas are 
totally inadequate to give counsel and, as 
the article indicated, they try to force 
others to accept “their” beliefs, which are 
wrong. Because these leaders fear judg- 
ment and censorship from higher au- 
thorities, they do a bad job and again, as 
the article indicates, they cause more 
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harm than good. It is a shame that people 
have to die because of the guilt trip that 
religious leaders put on them. If only the 
leaders would teach that sexual urges are 
human nature and are of God, not of 
Satan. | —AConcerned Church Leader 

San Antonio, Texas 


PENT-UP FEELINGS: 

Today I received your May ’86 issue, and 
I’m excitably enjoying each and every 
page of it. And would you believe that my 
mother bought me the glad rag to raise 
my spirits? Well, it raised a lot more! 

I’m confined to a minimum-security 
prison; so when I got my HUSTLER, I 
went through it like a dog after a bitch in 
heat. Now I feel more at home knowing 
that I can read your arousing magazine 
with satisfaction guaranteed and go to 
sleep with the best possible dreams. 
Though it may get used and abused until 
I can no longer read the lines or see the 
pictures because I can’t always afford an 
issue of your class magazine, I will treas- 
ure the one copy I have. Thanks for the 
undying comfort you have unleashed 
upon my deprived manhood, —j. P. 

Enfield, Connecticut 


Do you have a comment, suggestion or com- 
plaint? We want to hear it. Send your letters 
(typed or neatly handwritten) to Feedback, 
HUSTLER, 2029 Century Park East, Suite 
3800, Los Angeles, CA 90067-3054. Please 
include a phone number if you want your let- 
ter considered for publication. e 


HOT LETTERS 
(continued from page 11) 


her. Mary’s moans revived Tom, who 
urged us on. “Fuck the bitch! Yeah, slam 
that dripping hole!” I rammed her hard 
from behind, sliding my prick deep into 
her body while she arched back and took 
Tom’s cock into her mouth. 

I didn’t last too long inside Mary. It 
was too hot and wet for a long, slow fuck. 
Besides, she wanted it hard and fast; so I 
gave it to her. This time I kept my dick 
deep inside her when I blew. I felt my 
schlong splurt steamy sperm far into her 
body. Just about that time, Tom let loose 
with his. Mary was taking hot jism from 
both ends! 

An hour later they dropped me off at 
a truckstop. I bought a cup of coffee and 
looked for a friendly face to bum a ride 
from. Would you believe it? The chick sit- 
ting next to me at the counter was head- 
ing my way. Yeah, life on the road is great! 

—J. B. 
Salem, Oregon 


Send your Hot Letters to HUSTLER, 2029 
Century Park East, Suite 3800, Los Angeles, 
CA 90067-3054. Se 


AUGUST HUSTLER 
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THE BIGGEST OF THE COCKS AND THE NASTI- | TIGHT ASSES PENETRATED 
EST OF THE GIRLS IN THIS RAUNCHY VIDEO! BY HARD COCK! 


ea Spectacular Orgaams 7 
er UTS ane Q-ac "edbew on 

| Q 
a 2k fon}F _& | 





— os j 
Huge Tits and Hard A VIDEO COLLECTION OF THE BEST CUM- 
Cocks Cum Together In SHOTS EVER FILMED. A MUST FOR CON- 
These Specialty Videos! 


NISUEARS OF THIS SPECIAL TREAT! 


Gun Dripping Blow Gobal) 54 Blondes / 
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WATCH AS CUM-HUNGRY SUCK SLUTS — 

FUCK AND SUCK HUGE COCKS TO JUICY WET BLONDE BITCHES SHOW 
CUM-SHOTS! WHY THEY DO IT BEST!!! 


— i a ; E 
USE ENTIRE AD TO ORDER - CHECK PRICES & SELECTIONS ABOVE 


Send Entire Ad with Remittance To: 





Dept. A-86 


P.0. Box 5460, Chicago, Illinois 60680-5460 


$3 P&H 


TIRED OF THE SAME OLD FUGK? 


“I'm kinky and like to experiment with new 


nasty sex acts. _ All” 





blolaar=mcelofoless 
are MEANT to 
be broken! 


Call my private line! 


=) 415-974-1010 2 


2 Wlistress GODDESS MONIQUE 


The supreme mE 


Call Me- I’ll give you 
all the PUNISHMENT 
you DESERVE! 
















(818) 


760-8171 (21 2) 349-6229 MC/VISA 


DIRECT CALL AVAILABLE 
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We'll please 
you the most 


CUM 


NOW 
(206) 698-1800 
EASTIWEST 
24HRS 
VISAIMC 


ea GRR b SAUER 
(213) 657-5580 



















24Hrs ¢ MAJOR CREDIT CARDS 


THE ULTIMATE IN 
ORAL PHONE SEX 
Pp 





TINA : (212) 245-6222 

7 days-24 hours MASTER/VISA only 

PRE-PAYMENT: 3 calls for $100. Send check or 
M.O. to P.A. Inc. P.O. Box 1098 N.Y. 10101 


“Hi. I'm Vicki. 
I want to feel 
eltimacra 4 
between 

my big, 
beautifu 


breasts.” 


Call me. 


Phone 
sessions 
only. 


Credit 
Cards 


ov 





HORNY HOUSEWIFE 
GIGI (212) 765-1702 


24 
MC/VISA— Direct San vavailable 





BUY ANY 2 AND GET ONE ABSOLUTELY 
FREE!!! That’s right! You get 3 ROCK-HARD 
ADULT VIDEOS for less than you'd normally 
pay for just one! ORDER NOW, and we'll also 
include our FULL COLOR CATALOG of videos, 
mags, films, and adult toys! HURRY---- 
are limited! 


quantities 





Pound-for-pound, petite (98 Ib.) LONI SANDERS is 


Candy Samples, the “48-EE Queen of Sex’ has got 
the HOTTEST piece of ass in sex films! She absolute- 


the BIGGEST, FIRMEST, MOST SUCCULENT 


“Little Oral Annie’ is famous for one thing: INCRED- 
IBLE DEEP-THROAT COCK-SUCKING! When you 


knockers in creation! In this cock-stiffening showcase 
video you'll see Candy do her famous “‘sweet-throat”’ 
blowjob, her 48” melon-massage, and a super-hot tit- 
fucking that makes her boyfriend gush jism all over 
her monumental mammaries! Don’t miss it! 1 Hour 
Tape 


see Annie swallow her lover's huge, fat tool RIGHT 
DOWN TO THE NUTS AGAIN AND AGAIN, you 
won't believe your eyes! Order now, and see why 
they call her ‘The Crown Princess of Cocksucking!" 


1 Hour Tape #FVM-13 


ly LOVES to have hot sperm squirt on her face! In 
this video she teams up with superstar BRIDGET 
MONET and her boyfriend for a CUM-SOAKED 3- 
WAY sex encounter that'll knock your eyes out! 1 


HOUR TAPE #FVM-7 


#FVM-33 





DIVERSE INDUSTRIES, INC. 7651 Haskell Ave., Van Nuys, Calif. 91406 
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. PLEASE SPECIFY: s 
24 HRS. A DAY-7 DAYS A WEEK MASTERCARD OR VISA ONLY' 

a C] VHS [] BETA 18)365 ® 
3 aS: 8 365-4593 : 
- CANDY'S BEDTIME STORY #AFVM-33 only $29.95! a 

a 
-- LITTLE ORAL ANNIE #AFVM-13 only $29.95! = 
~ MASQUERADE #AFVM-7 — only $29.95! . 
aS a 
~ SUPER SPECIAL: ALL 3 VIDEOS #AFVM-40 only $59.95! H 
-- 1. TOTAL PURCHASES. .........000eenees aie elemiatieere lee a 
g 2.Calif.residents add 6% sales tax........ sieeietnainieite CRT EE ER OR Pe EA Le — 
& 3.Postage, handling, guaranteed delivery insurance... $_3-00 | 
~ 4.For Rush Priority (Air Mail, U.P.S.), add $1.50....... ga 5.2% Print YourName 
g 5.TOTAL ENCLOSED (Or Charged)..........-- a igs SS —s ~ 

eS Aig 1 

~ with your order, a GIANT Explicit Video Ciienne Mickiarndied wees Hirt, ONE 4 
a Catalog or send $1 for Catalog alone. 7651 Haskell Ave., Van Nuys, Calif. 91406 a 
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818 760-8171 


Cail AMAL Bein? DON’T JUST FANTASIZE 
cum in ABOUT IT y— 


The Feil aol 

Exchange 

Open minded couples and 

bi-sexual girls seeking 

horny single swingers. 

Call Monica anytime 

uninhibited sex! | for free information 

MC/VISA/AE ~ FREE long-distance call backs (213) 630-0813 ¢. 213) 602-2 307 


(8 L 8) 506-8824 YOUR WILDEST 
FANTASIES CUM TRUE! 
4 GREAT WAYS TO 
MEET WOMEN! 


GREAT DATES | MADAM HELGA’S 
Sexy but sweet girls | Explore the secrets of 
interested in love, | dominance, S+M, B+D, 
dating and marriage. | anal sex and other 
C forbidden 





MEET REAL WOMEN 
WHO WANT 


(213) 657-4054 REAL SEX 


MIC VISA AMEX eu reciueer 
AUGUST HUSTLER 
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tight assholes used and 


abused. 


2. THE CHERRY POPPERS-First 


cumming. 
3. BALLING IN THE BARN-You 
won't believe it when you see it. 
4. SCHOOL NURSE-She gives 
personal attention to private 
parts. 

5, DOUBLE FUCKING-All holes 
are filled and double filled. 
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CUM SPURTING Videos) 


ONE HOUR THEATRE FEATURE QUALITY 


1. ASS FUCKING ORGIES-Lots of 6. CHEERLEADERS IN BONDAGE- 

Cocksucking cuties and gang- 

banged beauties. 

7. CUM COVERED SLUTS-These 

time fuckers screaming and aya pussies discover 
ot sex. 

8. THE LITTLE PERVERTS-They 

fuck and suck anything and 

everything. 

9. COCKSUCKING VIRGINS-Leorn- |: 

ing to enjoy every last drop. 

10. TIGHT ASS-Fanny fucking 

two ata time. 














TAKE ALL THIS... 


IMMEDIATE DELIVERY!! 


2a 
Take as many items as you want Absolutely Free! Just send us your | 










name and address on the attached Catalog Request Coupon. Your 
catalog and Free merchandise will be shipped immediately. All you pay 
is a small postage fee which will be refunded on any order from our cata- 
log. See the hottest, wildest, most explicit cum drenched material before 
you spend your money! 
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10 ORGY FUCKING Films 


FULL COLOR CLOSE UP ACTION 









1. 69 COEDS-Teacher gives an oral exam 
they'll never forget! They suck his 8” lolli- 
pop, too! 

2. MAMA'S SEX-She's overcome by the 
delivery man’s 10” piston, but soon she 
moans and begs for more!! 

3. RAVISHED LADIES-Innocent women 
lose their virgin cherries in a wild 
orgy!! 

4, HOUSEWIFE WHORES-Hard cocks 
and wet cunts turn these hot house- 
wives into screaming sluts!! 

5. FEMALE PRISONERS-Guards at the 
Detention Hall spread tight pussies for 
full-climax action! 


ene 


1, PEACHFUZZ FUCKERS 
2. BOUND TO BALL 

3. THE SEX PRISONER 
4. LITTLE PETER EATER 
5. BUTTBANGING ORGY 


for 10 


1.SPANISH FLY-Special formula 
gets her hot for your action--fast! 
2.PROLONGED HARD-ON FORM- 
ULA-Keeps it hard all night long! 
3.KNOCK OUT PILLS-Sure-fire, 
fast acting placebos do the trick! 
4.MULTIPLE ORGASM FORMULA 
Make her come again and again! 
5.ERECTION PILLS-Super spur- 
ious exciters get it rock hard fast! 








10.SWINGERS PHONEBOOK-Cur | CITY 
rent numbers of horny women!! 


BUDGET EMPORIUM CO., DEPT, 4u 110 

9. NAUGHTY NEWCOMERS g ORDER FORM fox seis. cos ancevts, ca sooss - 

10. BABYFACED BLOWJOB i Gentlemen: Please send me the items | have checked below. | am enclosing 
postage which | understand will be refunded on my first catalog order. i 
IZZLIN SEX Ti ~| 10 SIZZLING SEX TURN-ONS $5 POSTAGE SHIPPING $______]J 
S G TTBS || 10 FULL FUCK MAGAZINES $5 POSTAGE SHIPPING $______I 
GET HER HOT FAST | 10 ORGY FUCKING FILMS $5 POSTAGE SHIPPING $ - 

~, g 1 10 CUM SPURTING VIDEOS $5 POSTAGE SHIPPING $ 

ae anak nici ae a VIDEO ONLY |_| VHS |_| BETA: ADD $18 COST OF BLANK TAPE i 
7. 8’ SLIP-ON COCK-Slides over (REFUNDED ON FIRST ORDER FROM CATALOG) $ i 
the penis for larger, deeper thrills! & [ J 24 HOUR RUSH SERVICE ADD $3.00 $ i] 
8.FRENCH TICKLER-Original Euro. TOTAL ENCLOSED $ 5 
pean aid for fuller female climax! © jane ADDRESS | 
9.LATEX RUBBER COCK-This feel- i 
of-flesh dick will drive her wild!! rae oe 7 
7 q 


6. NAUGHTY NOOKIE-Her girlfriends 
spread her wide to let the guys fill every 
hole!! 

7. BOBBYSOX SEX-Curious girls play 
with dicks and clits as only horny first- 
timers can!! 


8. PRICKTEASING PLAYMATE-She takes 
itin the ass, mouth, cunt and tits from four 
guys at the same time!! <<" : 
9, ASSFUCK FRENZY-Raw rears mect [IMAG ERAN eae 
pounding pistons in a red-hot orgy of BF =x 
pain and pleaure!! 

10. THE FARMER'S WIFE-She's hot for 
anything and enjoys fucking everything! 
You won't believe your eyes!! 



























10 FULL FUCK Magazines 


COLORFULLY ILLUSTRATED GROUP SEX 


6. BITCHES IN BLUEJEANS Lis 
7. BANGING IN THE BARN KE “Ai( © N J co Ls 
8. CUM-COVERED CUTIE 
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YOU WANT IT 
Just Call ANNIE 
818/994-6991 


TALIS 9083 > 


ESET 657-4054 


DIRECT CALL BACK 
VISA/MC/AMEX UPON REQUEST 


MISTRESS 
RAQUEL 


(21 3) 854-3425 


DIRECT CALL BACK 
LOMA ts. ri =,4 UPON REQUEST 





TN The EROTIC ES Via 
TELEPHONE NETWORK 





NEW YORK, NY. mn CHICAGO, ILL. | 
| (212) 929-6227, ‘ (312) 454-9267 | 
HOUSTON, TEX. én) ATLANTA, GA. 
| (713) 650-9244 S . (404) 432-4160 
LOS ANGELES, CAL. = - ISAN FRANCISCO, CAL. 
| (213) 859-8590 : — = (415) 362-3118 | 
| [BOSTON MASS. ~~ ~~ PHILADELPHIA, PA. 
| [(617) 266-9302 = _ (215) 925-2168 
SEATTLE, WASH. KANSAS CITY, MO. 
1(206) 467-6655 (816) 474-1361 
MINNEAPOLIS, MINN. MIAMI, FLA. 
| (612) 338-7028 ' (305) 374-1260. 
PHOENIX, ARIZ. j ad MEMPHIS, TENN. 
(602) 252-0119 al ! (901) 527-0605, 
DETROIT, MICH. 7 WASHINGTON, D.C. 
(313) 949-6840 j (202) 463-3064 
DENVER, COL. ee Me CLEVELAND, OH. 
(303) 623-4214 y- “2 (216) 781-1696 
FROCKVILLE, MD. WINDSOR, ONTARIO | 
(301) 933-2690 a x (519) 252-6356 


Call in YOUR AREA to explore your most intimate 
fantasies with a beautiful, sexy, uninhibited woman. 


Call now for a sizzling-hot conversation! 
MC/VISA 24 HOURS. 
















To Talk Dirty 
Call Me, 


Fel 





I'm Horny 


And Willing To 
Satisfy Your 
Wildest Fantasies 


VISA/MC/AE Direct Call-Backs Available 





HUSTLER. 
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ANY 

FANTASY 

ANY 
SEX!! 


* ANAL 
* ORAL 
* DOMINANCE 


24 HRS —- NAME 
YOUR PLEASURE 


“LETS CLIMAX 
TOGETHER!” 





MC/VISA/AE FREE CALL BACKS 


1 800-648-1001 





YELLOW FLASH TABLET 
with Black Specks 100mg Caffeine 
RED FLASH TABLET 
Decongestant 25mg Ephedrine Sulphate 
500 PILLS - $12.50 1000 PILLS - $20.00 


FREE Call Backs - ALL Major Credit Cards 


(818) 906-3041 


CALIFORNIA oe 
GIVE THE BEST.. 


















100 FREE DIET AIDS WITH ANY PRODUCT BELOW 
WHITE HEART TABLET with 

Green & Blue specks 250mg Calteine 
PURPLE & BLACK CAPSULE 250mg Cofleine 
PURPLE & CLEAR CAPSULE Hone 
RED & BLACK CAPSULE 
-357 MAGNUM TABLET 












































WHITE MOLIE CAPSULE ORAL SEX 
WHITE TABLET with 
Red & Yeliow specks 325eng Catteine , 
100 PILLS SOO PILLS | 2 bottles of 300 
$10.00 $22.50 $35.00 
: ADD $2.00 POSTAGE & HANDLING ‘ 4 Live 
ae VISA*MASTER*COD TOLL FREE A 
ae 1-800- wind been tl = 24 Hrs. 
R SEND CASH CHECK * MONEY ORDER T 
TRIOXIN PRODUCTS INC. PO BOX MC/V/AX/MO 





a NOBLESVILLE, INDIANA scoeo 


1-415-626-0994 


DIRECT CALL BACK AVAILABLE 


FOLL FREE! SS cAL EASY 
e § 901-327-8008 
pemusronsone rote 
AND HAVE IT YOUR WAY. 
GIRLS, GuYs, coupLes | “~ 
al! And still #1 & BI'S NAMES AND 

§ NUMBERS IN YOUR i 
AREA WHO WANT TO 
MEET YOU. CALL EASY. 


901-327-8811 





The Origin 





Michigan and Canada 


§ 
§ 
P.O. BOX 22695, |<. -{fay\ | 


ss 
MEMPHIS, TN 38122 “ 


Discreet and Sensual! 

Call with any phone request, 
someone hot and sexy will 
immediately return your call — 


* 7 Days - 24 Hours 
* MC/VISA 

* Thousands Satisfied 
* More Phone Lines 
* More Sexy Girls 


our mailing list. 


Send $2 Postage 
& Handling to 
GOURMET OFFER 
P.0. Box 39 
Hollywood, Ca. 90028 


100 AUGUST HUSTLER 
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: LIKE TO WATCH? | 
>> he % _s ) : GUARANTEED 7p 
DOUBLE YOUR MONEY BACK‘ 


‘UP MY ASS Fe" : 
* BISEXUAL , aa ra mari 6 Su 2 


, } : i . Ory. 4 =a a 





ANON ANDSrD 





MAKE PAYMENT PLEASE CIRCLE SELECTIONS 
Cae PAYABLE TO : 
f MAJESTIC SALES VIDEO 
HOME PRODUCTS DEPT. 8H-H VH BETA 
X 3531 
VAN NUYS, CA 91407 3V 4V 5V 6V 7V 
8V 9V 10V 11V 
NAME ———______-| soy 13 14V 15V 
ADDRESS 46V 17V 
CITY 


B STATE/ZIP 


TOTAL VIDED 
MAGAZINES 

3M 4M 5M 6M 

7M 8M 9M _ 10M 

NO 11M 12M S$ 

TOTAL MAGS 

| 

B EXP. DATE. TOTAL PURCHASE $ 


ADD $3 POSTAGE & $3.00 
KANN S$... 


ADD CORRECT TAX $ 


— TOTAL AMOUNT 
0 ENCLOSED OR 


AH O 
OOVISA CO MASTERCARD 


NAME OF BANK/ASSOC. ISSUING CARD 















1-312-262-9800 GET LUCKY! Meet women 
who do it. Cum and Get it! Finally... names 
addresses, phone numbers PLUS EXPLICIT PHOTOS 
OF SEX-STARVED WOMEN for you! Call The Love Club 
1-312-262-9800 or send $2 for FREE Color Brochure 
Box §9238-LA, Chicago, IL 60659 







LADIES! MEET AVAILABLE MEN! ames, addresses 





r, photos, DIRECT CONTACTS for 
! The Love Club 1-312-262-9800, Box 
Chicago, IL 60659 


phone 
WOMEN! ( 
59238-H 


® 


VALERIE’S LIP SERVICE - $18 hot phone 
sex! Boner Club — 5 calls get 1 FREE. V/MC/AE 
415-474-6050 





MEN! HAVE FUN! MAKE MONEY! Provide special per 
sonal services to ladies who request and pay for it 
Details $2, Special Services, Box 210-H, Ft 
Lauderdale, FL 33302 


$14.95 PARTYLINE’S | iri cai Or 2,3, & 4 girls 
from $24.95. V/MC/AE 24 Hrs. 415-567-6969 
$10 LIVE HOT PHONE SEX! cai Now 


1-800-531-3526 In Mich. Call 1-800-631-8899, 7 
days, M/C, VISA 


MEN! meet 100’s of rict 
262-6900 (Day/Night) and 






vey Women! Call 1-312 
1 ask for Linda at Success 
Dates or send $2.00 for Linda, Box 300-H, Kenil 
worth, IL 60043 


CHICAGO'S FINEST PHONE-SEX! All Fantasies 
All Fetishes 1-312-878-9640, M/C, VISA, AE, $35 


MEET A SWEET GIRL! For innocent fun 
Addresses, Phone Numbers, Descriptions 
YOUR AREA and across ‘ountry. Call Mary NOW! 
1-312-274-9600. And Meet YOUR SWEET GIRL 


EXHIBITIONIST HOUSEWIVES SHOW PANTIES, 


Names 
" 






PUSSIES and ALL! Photo's, Video's. Sample $2 





Karen, Box 538-H. Island Lake, IL 60042 


LIVE PHONE 415-668-5773 Susies 
HOT & JUICY FANTASIES!! 24 Hrs. V, M/C, A/E 


HOT! NASTY! WE PUMP YOU DRY! Verbal phone 
Fucking. Lotsa girls. (213) 874-5223 V/MC/AX. 
BEAUTIFUL, Sexy Mexican girls seek boytriends! 


All ages. Free photo selection. Latins, Box 1716-H 
Chula Vista, CA 92012, PH# (619) 425-1867 


HOW CAN YOU MEET WOMEN like the ones in this 
magazine? Let me tell you . . . send your name, pho 
number, and a good time for me to call you, alc t 
$1 and then MEET YOUR FANTASY GIRL: Lisa, Bo 
405-X. Wilmette, IL 60091 


GEISHA GIRLS phone. Asian/European wo 


domination. $25. 24 hrs. NO Collect Callbacks! 415 


ADULT MOVIES! Guys Gals needed! Call Darlene 
Dawn 1-312-262-9030. 


ESCORTS UNLIMITED. Beautiful uninhibited 
Ladies come directly to your location. 12 noon - 4 am 
$180 Cash Only. Chicago and Los Angeles (312) 335 
2650. Pretty Ladies Apply, Earn 58 


HOT & DIRTY SEX PHONE! $17.50. LIVE HORNY 
bry GIRLS tell all. Sheila - 415/558-8222 Tar a- 

5/861-4666. 24 hrs, MC/V/AE. For Sadistic Mis- 
pal or Master call 415/861-4454 























FETISH HOT LINE! (475) 731-0717. LIVE 


Dominant and Submissive Women, 24 hrs!$20, M/C. 
VISA, A/E 


$17.50 KINKY GIRLS 244; Very Live 
Phone Sex! (415) 626-6777 V/MC/AX 


EAROTICA - 1-312-883-7294. We love to 
Fuck & Suck, Specialists in any and all Fetishes, just 
for you. VISA/MC/AMEX 













$15 DAWN’S PHONE FUCK! variety & Selec. 
tion. Willing, wild women for any fantasy. You're the 
Boss at Dawn's! 24 Hrs. Call 415-931-8421. V/MC 
AE. VIP Service! 







MEN! HAVE FUN! MAKE MONE ¥! Provide special inti 
mate services to ladies who request and pay for it 


Details $2, Special Services, Box 210-H. Ft 


Lauderdale, FL 33302 


$19.95 EVA'S PHONE. s & V Specialists! 415- 
346-3209. When only the kinkiest will do, V/MC/AE 
Money Back Guarantee. Ck/MO. to: Empire, 2269 
Chestnut #200, S.F. CA 94123 







CUTE, SINCERE BI GIRLFRIENDS love to talk dirty 
to guys. Call Andrea & Chrissy at home 415-863 
7966. Send $15 ck, mo; KZK, P.0,B. 15000, #211 
S.F., CA 94115 


CINDY'S HOT TALK! (415) 621-7637. $20 
M/C. VISA, AE, HOT 2-git! Call $40 LIVE 24 hrs 


HEADS or TAILS? 


You choose... Oral or Anal 


VISA 
AE 


(213) 854-3425 


Direct Call Back upon request 











“Suck my 
luscious 
laliejelicny 
folalomer=) 
smothere 







Slide your cagk up 
and down ingbetween my 
voluptuous beasts. I'll make 
you shoot your hot cum 


| 
and | 
t 


deep into my mout 

suck up ‘ 

every oj 

precious 
drop!” 4 





Satisfaction is a phone call away.. 


west 14-261-0400 ess:212-614-9101 


MC/VISA « 24 HRS. 





HUSTLER. 
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ANAL SEX - ~ CALL AMBER 


Se . 
\ 
wea Oe 


(213) 657-5580 





“Oooh baby, you =| FREE PHONE SEX 


ee, itt dick ® Get Off Over the Phone ¢ 


iui bond! : Call our wel ladies now : 
C’mon baby, stick @ ‘ 
it into Candy's - 17901 .452-5786 . 
tight, little @ Giris, guys, couples and bi's names @ 
asshole! | want @ and phone puicnechhoriey who want @ 
to ride that X © _CallSwingers Hot Line § 
nm, © $1-901-458-6593 = 


13122629800 Bo) suena netza, | $8 


Ey pe 


A erat 
lige, Sa Salilile 
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AE EID PPE 
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0 0 f} 5] 


SHERRY | DI2N74L 0971 


MC/VISA 24 HOURS 
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STUMULAM YS Pyles Pay Buttle ew ee 


0S Wie 25™ inky Wiikhe Gruss 


On-She-Su™: 


(YET ANOS 
Wa lghil- Moore: 


PHARMACEUTICALS, INC. 
206 Macopin 


acopin Road 
Bloomingdale, N.J. 07403 


(201) 838-5254 Diet Time™: 





The Milford Pisw™: 


CALL TOLL FREE: 1-800-221-1833 


IN NEW JERSEY CALL (201) 838-5254 


3-Easy Ways to Order: 


1. Charge It — Use > Wrvr : Order any 10 
. ie) = VISA ™ Seu 

Visa or MasterCard. & Ss hes = A\\ Bottles of 100 Tablets or 

y 3 ‘om om > — We ship today and > SS =—Capsules of stimulants 
. Cyr sis fc | 

you pay on delivery. Bae ti Pa ipa! 
3. Send Payment in Full — Add rvY all orders for 

$3.50 tiela Jalleye) ire] Tate | larclaleliiare On-The-Go Natural Stimulant tablets 


(N.J. Residents add 6% Sales Tax -No Personal Checks, Please} 
D&E PHARMACEUTICALS, INC. - 206 Macopin Road, Bloomingdale, N.J. 07403 





EXTRA THICK 


HARDCORE MAGAZINES 


ta 










I’m all 
alone: 
Can 
you 
help 
me? 


MAXIMUM 
POTENTIAL 


HEAVY 
OUTY 
VACUUM 
BULB 
BUILDS UP 
AMAZING 
GENUINE 


AMOUNT - 
OF SUCTION CLEAR 
ACRYLIC 


CYLINDER 


24 Hrs. 
MC/VISA 


1-800-535-1225 


am < SURE SEAL 
IN TX. 214-956-9999 vue | N Li 


ASSURES —-- GASKET 
SUSTAINED SIMPLY APPLY 


SUCTION LUBRICANT FOR PERFECT BOND 





Have you ever envied men who had tre- 
mendous penis dimensions? ... erect 
measurements of 8, 9, even 10 inches? 
Many devices have been put on the market 
to massage, exercise and enlarge the male 
penis, but none comes close to the 
MEASURE-X. We gladly stack our 
product against any other enlarger on the 
market, regardless of price. Even electric 
models costing $60 and more. And to back 
up our claim we give you something no 
other company dares to give you — a 
money back guarantee with 10-day free 
trial. Amazing offer... amazing product. 
Won't she be surprised & delighted when 
she sees the new you? 
ADD $2 POSTAGE & HANDLING 





Guaranteed 148 pages each. Not the 
little mini-mags you may see adver- 
tised for $1.00. 


$20 value! Special price $6 each! 
Any 2 for $10 — Any 4 for $18 
Any 6 for $24 — All 10 only $30! 


(818) 506-8824 







MONEY BACK GUARANTEE 


PHONE NYM PHO Ten-day trial offer. Full refund if you don't find 
the MEASURE-& produces the greatest 












"CHECK MAGS ORDERED. RETURNENTIREAD will do anything! suction = = pees enlargement 
MAKE PAYMENT PAYABLE TO sop aheine enlarger on the market, regard- 
NATIONAL SALES Dept. 8H-N 
Box 4261 No. Hollywood, CA 91607 Send To: VICTOR PRODUCTS, Dept. HUL10 
fo a‘ IN CALIF. ADD 642% SALES TAX @ PLEASE PRINT 
ADDRESS é 
CITY/STATE/ZIP é \ Name 
 -.S ee 
SIGNATURE — | am over 19 and wish to receive = \ ; 
sexually oriented matieral i SS ON Sn ee ee 


TOTAL: ORDER 8 ese 
POSTAGE ($3 UP TO 6 MAGS.) ($4 FOR 7 TO 10 MAGS) 


: a. 
TOTAL ENCLOSED § (21 2) 227-8299 wewisa 


FREE CATALOG WITH ORDER—IN CALIF. ADD 64% SALES TAX DIRECT CALL AVAILABLE 24 HRS ($1 surcharge on credit card orders 
106 AUGUST HUSTLER 
































Compare! No Lower Prices, No Better Selection, Than At PLEASUREMART! 














(J) SHE-MALE 
VACATION 


im Christy's Salina GA ke <4 : * ALL COLOR! ALL EXPLICIT! 
DESPERATE WOMEN AROS eS Pon REGULARLY $14.95 EACH 
“Best Film Of The Year’ ie A ‘ age Sa 
Adam Film World, 1986 y e £ AS 


ANY ONE FOR $7.00 
ALLFOURFOR $20.00 





Full Length! XXX Rated! 
AS LOW AS 


THESE NEW 1986 HITS 
REG. SELL FOR $79.95 
















Be ants cael ONE FOR $49.95 
<) FIVE FOR $44.95 ea. 
ALL TEN FOR $39.95 ea. |) Collection 1 e 


- with Yvette 


a TR \ 
Ca. 
a) 
A Foliection 3 
NEVER BEFORE - with pe 


AT THIS PRICE! 






9 
nget yan 






alee 
Cen OF 


we FOR REG. 30 Collection 4 
- with Daniella 


-o a) 1 for $15.00 3 for $35.00 ollection 
; Db ii ALL ¢ 6 FOR $60. 00 ee - Oe y 


wou goneue) 





f, nas 


y 









Collection 7 ‘ } Collection 6 SK 
- with Sharon Mitchell Query: ey - with Lorna Wills ames 
























Please send me the following in BETA CVHS CEPT FG-B6 i 

FULL LENGTH VIDEOS 0 1/$49.95 C2 5/$225.00 D All 10/$399.50 Sa = 

(Specify letter and/or title: : ADDRESS - Postage b Haeing 
SUZE'SCENTEROLDS (11/$44.95 (13/$120.00 (16/$210.00 COAlI9/$269.55 CITY sT 2iP TOTAL 
(Specify Coll. No. SIGNATURE 7 
EXPRESS MAGS. 1/$7. DAll 4/820 hana GIRL MAGS. C 01/ $15.0 Oo 3/ $350 D All 6/$60 cs 

(Specify ietter - Allow 4-6 Weeks Delivery NoC.0 Ds 


MAA TO. OL CACIINCAAADT 470900 NC MAS agit dae CT CIINTC 4CO AIMDOTUDINGAC CPA A499OL NO OLNAIC NONCHD Niocryr. o40_7c4 CA 


HORNY? 


Six Calls 
for the 
Price of One! 


1-203-886-5501 


Six Calls for 
$30! 


within a 30 day period. 


NOW OPEN 
24 HOURS 


We accept MasterCard and 
Visa or send Money Order 


to: 
Donnas 
hone-lVlates 


PO. Box 466 
Norwich, CT 06360 
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ENLARGE YOUR PENIS TO IT’S MAXIMUM! 
HAVE ERECT MEASUREMENTS OF 
9, 10 EVEN 12 FULL INCHES! 


The MACRO-TEN is the ONLY PENIS 
DEVELOPER you will ever need! 


Is the size of your penis bringing you down? Sure, the medical authorities say 
the size doesn’t count; but as long as women have a need to be filled, they 
will demand the full measure of devotion. And no amount of psychological 
reassurance will fill the gap between expectation and reality. 


Now, with a simple device you can follow in the footsteps of thousands of men 


who have proven that there is a way to INCREASE PENIS SIZE and THICKNESS! 

The device is called the MACRO-TEN ELECTRIC VACUUM ENLARGER. A safe and proven 
natural way to add inches to penis length and thickness. With the MACRO-TEN, 

you will see yourself grow to dimensions you never thought possibie. 


HOW CAN THE MACRO-TEN 
ELECTRIC VACUUM ENLARGER 
INCREASE PENIS LENGTH & 
THICKNESS? 


Your erection is caused by blood flowing into 
hollow caverns inside your penis. The caverns 
fill with blood and your penis grows in size and 
thickness and becomes stiffer and stiffer until 
the caverns are filled with all the blood they 
can hold. BUT, IF YOU INCREASE THE CAPACITY 
OF THE CAVERNS BY MAKING THEM BIGGER, 
THEY HOLD MORE BLOOD and you have 4 
correspondingly longer, thicker penis. Regular 
use of the MACRO-TEN gently urges the caverns 
to expand expand expand. You'll see 
the astonishing results the first time you use 
your MACRO-TEN. Your penis will grow inside 
the clear, picture window sieeve. immediately 
you'll see just how really BIG how really 

FAT how LONG how HARD and STIFF 
your own penis can get! And after regular 


sessions with the MACRO-TEN you'll probably 
find as do most men that these size gains don't 
go away! They become a part of you to thrill 
and excite her! 


THE MACRO-TEN IS SIMPLY THE 
MOST POWERFUL ENLARGEMENT 
SYSTEM YOU CAN PURCHASE 
ANYWHERE! AT ANY PRICE! 

This powerful, totally electric unit (U.L 
approved) is equipped to plug into any 
wall outlet to give you continuous, even 
sucking power until you shut it off! Unlike 
noisy electric vacuum enlargers costing 
upwards of $100 — the MACRO-TEN is 
“quite as a whisper.” This sophisticated 
instrument is by far the state of the art in 
penis enhancing machinery. it has taken 
time, money and first-class engineering to 
produce what many have called the 

"Rolls Royce” of vacuum enlargers. The 
MACRO-TEN is a finely crafted precision 


- instrument designed to create the 

i vacuum needed to make the male organ 
LONG and THICKER. If you are truly 
serious about penis enlargemnt — the 
MACRO-TEN will do the job for you! 


AVAILABLE ONLY BY MAIL 
NOT SOLD IN STORES 
Regular $69.95 

Special introductory price 

only $35 complete 
OR the Deluxe Model. A heavy duty unit, 
even more durabie and will last a lifetime 
Also contains assorted cremes and gels for 
super erotic sensations. A regular $89.95 
value, now only $40 complete 


AT LAST! A BOOK THAT ILLUSTRATES 

THE PURE JOYS OF MASTURBATION! 

In a short time you can learn new ways of enjoying sexual ecstasy 
alone or with your partner! Dozens of techniques are exposed in 
words and photos. Every act, every method, every device is 
discussed in detail. Learn to enjoy prolonged periods of continuous 
ecstasy! To delay your climax as long as you want! To make your 
climaxes super-charged with power and sensation. A must for the 
connoisseur of erotic delights! only $10 


c UPPLY Dept. so1 

' P.0. Box 35276, Los Angeles, CA 90035 
l 
1 


| have enclosed $ 0 Check OM.0 
C€ Send C.0.D. | enclose $3 to cover additional 


aN 


ompletely New & Powerful Triple-Strength 


TURN ON FoRMULA ! eh Saly 


AC 


i! te UNCON we = 
TURN ON isa NEW triple strength formula that will Shean harmful C Regular Model — $35 (Deluxe Model — $40 
je sexual desire in women (and men) mported 
eftects After taking — tiny particies of this iaten ore nee | TURN ON 
t rv 
spice find their way into the Cheat Presb sex Resistance just H | 1 30 day supply — $10 (190 day supply — $20 


ce ai organs of = 
sey stimulates the semen oticed in food or drink. Remember 16 month supply — $30 


meits ewey jas that is triple strength and is 3 =~ 

—TURN O pills are er rmake-out score! 30 cay supply | CAMASTURBATION Book ............ $10 
Sure Ty sold for $12.95 — but check our prices 

nator SPECIAL MONEY SAVER! 

CI want to save $30 extra. Send me the enlarger 


TURN ON and the book ail for only $50. 


full 30 day supply only $10 
full 90 day day supply only $20 
SAVE $30! a 6 month supply only $30 


I 
| 
| 
SPECIAL MONEY SAVING OFFER | 
| 
| 
l 
I 


Canadian residents remit in U.S. tunds 
POSTAGE & HANOLING CHARGES: 


SAVE AN EXTRA $30 WHEN YOU ORDER: Orders to $30 add $2 for P&H © Orders over $30 add S3 for P&H 


MACRO-TEN Electric Vacuum Enlarger (Deluxe). . . . .840 
6 Month Supply of TURNON, .. 262+ +00 800 
The Big MASTURBATION Book o-anie Ole 


TOTAL VALUE ta seiccie: a ieee 
you pay only $50 and save $30 


IRA IRE: (PRINT) 
SS aS 


Icity/STATE/ZIP 


CALIF. RESIDENTS ADD 6'2% SALES TAX ® USE ZIP CODE 








HUSTLER. 


This page was removed by LFP as per legal obligation 





FREE CALL BACKS 
SHORT & LONG CALLS 


MC/VISA 


STARVING 
ACTRESS 


NEEDS TO EARN 


$ 


OVER THE PHONE 





Ask for SUSIE - 
’ “PLLMAKE 
YOU CUM!” 





WITH OUR HIGH QUALITY DIET AIDS 
AND KEEP IT OFF WITH,OUR SUBLIMINAL TAPES 


7 DAY 24 HOURORDER ONLY 

GET ¥2 OUNCE .999 PURE SILVER COIN FREE WITH $45.00 PURCHASE Am Ex*COD *VISA*MC 
GET 1 OUNCE .999 PURE SILVER COIN/BAR FREE WITH $75.00 PURCHASE 
ED Th c ORE ) INDIANA AND INFO 
CALL teat 


CkeMO-VISACMC 
BODY DYNAMICS INC. 
X 11063 


indianapolis, IN 46201 
NOT. SOLD TO fAINORS. 


9. FASTLENE... 
-]10. VALENTINE . 


If 11. LIIDONNA. . 


-250mgcaf.| SUBLIMINAL/SELF 
. -250mg cat. /HYPNOSIS WEIGHT LOSS 


- 100mg caf. 


ie BIRD .325mgcaf.|DIET AID 100 tor $5.00 
.357 MAGNUM 325mg caf. 112.FLASH diet oF 37. sor PPA }OTHER TAPES AVAILABLE 


REBEL 300mg caf. 
EXCALIBUR -. 300mg cat. 312.50 Smee 
y 

250mg cat 31750, |= peat 


NOMPONa 


FLASH TAB 
500-$15.00 1 


. DEXLENE 








EXCELLENT NOT EXPENSIVE 


214/351-1975 


mH HK KKK KKK KKK K KKK KK KKkKhkhk 





te KKK KK KKK K KKK KK KKK kkk 


STAR FANTASY 


* 
x 
* 
* 
* 
x 
x 
* 
* 
* 
* 
* 
* 
* 
% 
* 
* 

* 


ONE & TWO GIRL CALLS 
ALL DISCIPLINES 


Tteeee ee eee eee S| 


24 HRS 





(212) 245-6222 CALLS. 


Lonely and 
Horna 


Please call . 
me. I ache 
deep ineldel 
for your <=» 
intimate 
touch. 

Let’s satisfy 
our secret 
urges ' 
together. 











Credit 
Cards 


(213) 934-2249 


KELLIE’S OF 
LAS VEGAS 


(702) 739-1449 


LIVE PHONE SEX 
LAS VEGAS GIRLS DO IT BETTER! 


24 HRS. 


VISA @ M.C. @ AM. EXP 


NO RESTRICTIONS 
OR LIMITATIONS 


DOMINANCE 


A 


SAS 


AUGUST HUSTLER 


HUSTLER. 
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INTRODUCTORY OFFER! 
Money-Back Guarantee 
ONE HOUR $ when you buy 

100% HARDCORE all 4 titles 


DEO 


at prices you can afford! 

We are NATIONAL VIDEO CENTER — the #1 shop-at-home 
video sales company. specializing in adult entertainment 
Because we are looking for NEW customers. a major video 
producer has allowed us to use four of his most popular — 
top selling titles and sell them for as low as $7 50 each 
during this promotion. So that his other customers are not 
hurt by our low prices — we have agreed not to use the 
actual titles. nor the last names of the stars. However. we do 
Quarantee you get the ultimate in hardcore video With NVC 
there 1s no fee of dues, no club to join and no obligation to 
purchase in the future What we offer is quality adult video 
at our every day low prices — always! Now. let us prove to 
you that NOBODY underselis NATIONAL VIDEO CENTER! 


EACH 


#1. Wild Savage and rare triple penetration as Rhonda 
takes on Big John, Mike and Jamie. Swollen COCKS shoot 


their loads and every Crop is lapped up! 


3 a2 Blonde Queen of Porn with shaved DuSSy wastes 
NO time turning Ricks tool into a rod of pleasure! 


Ca Susan Crystal and Angel in fabulous triple lesbian 
action! A potpourri of cunts asses. tongues. fingers and 
vibrators — until the cops raid the joint! 


& #4. Dark. Latin Vanessa sucks. 
cheeks for John's big 


GUARANTEE 


UCKS. then spreads her 
12° tool Best ass-fucking you'll ever 


check one 
OVHS OBETA 


Every order includes a bulging catalog 

offering dozens of adult videos — all 

at super low discount prices! We repre- 

sent Swedish. AVC. Gourmet CVX 

Diamond, etc With our low prices — 
you'll never rent againt 


D any 1 for $20 Ciany 2 for $25 
Call Four for $30 
Avoid delay! Enclose $3 postage per order 
OC.0.D Enclose $5 extra plus $3 postage 
Signature required © 18 yrs. or older @ state age 
mail cash, check or M.0. to: NVC Dep! 5018 
P.O. Box 64730 © Los Angeles. CA 90064 


tapes —not fe 
turns, rentals OF 
rejects 





I'm kinky 
and love to 
get into 


wild fantasies 
over the 
telephone 


CALL ME 
(212) 


807-8124 


MC/VISA 
24 HOURS 





SAV TEP Zz 
S Want To Hear Me E 


TALK SEXY? 


/ 
\ 





Call For A Free Sample 


NEW YORK  —__ DETROIT _ 
(212) 929-5056 (313) 949-6400 

WASH., D.C. | SEATTLE 
(301) 294-0506 (206) 698-3378 S 


2/44 ANAAUAAUALLAAALLAULLUAALLALAALS 





MAMANALLAMAUAMAAAND AAADAMALAAALAUAAL AMMA 





SAAUTITOTTTETOTTTEAVATEVETEETPETTNTVEAN TAT 


CALL ME FIRST! 


My Reputation is at stake... 


415-974-1010 











Cum with us! We’re Molly and Cindy and 
we like hot, sizzling 3-way climaxes with 
big, hard studs like you. We’re wet and 
ready anytime! Call now! 


(213) 934-4543 


I’M THE QUEEN OF 
DOMINATION 


oe SO 
Don’t defy 
your mistress 


CREDIT 
CARDS 








SLAVERY 
HUMILIATION 
FETISHES 
BONDAGE 
S@&M 


818-906-7666 __ 


M/C, VISA, AE 24 as | 





Beautiful & 
EXOTIC 
Women Now!!! 

- ~ ~ - 
Singles * Couples 
* Bi-Girls * 
Direct Contacts 
L.A. 

(213) 656-4310 
S.F. 

(415) 931-4200 
N.Y. 

(212) 730-7120 


Nationwide’ 24Hrs 


“Spread me wide and 
fuck me Good, Baby!" 
Ask for me, Chery! 





DIRECT CALL BACKS « MAJOR CREDIT CARDS ONLY 


OUTRAGEOUS ORGIES OF CLOSE-UP INSERTION WITH DRIPPING CUM SHOTS 
OR DOUBLE YOUR MONEY BACK! 


Fantastic low priced videos like 
these are now possible by usin 
extended play tape a 
assemble any 6 full length 
featurettes on one 


long playing cassette!! 


Prices: 6 For 27; a 12 For $42 


) - 4 l 
FUlins: $403 
Reo. SSuperS Colik eV 


1. KISSIN’ & FUCKIN’ CousINS PCL St 
2. WET SEX ORGY Y F 
3. REAMED AND CREAMED 

4. GIRLS IN PRISON 

5. OBEDIENCE LESSONS 

6. LITTLE ORGY FREAKS 

7. CHOKED ON COCK 

8. CUM-EATING COEDS 

9. FUCKED IN THE BARN 

10. TWO COCK BLOWJOB 

11. DEVIATE FETISH FUCKERS 

12. BIG HARD-ON, LITTLE HOLE 


6 For *12; All 12 For $22 
CR: me ES) OES eS ee SY FED | = 
Send To: WHOLESALE CONGLOMERATE 
Dept. HU110 © Box 93159 © L.A., Calif. 90093 


| Enclose $ Check ()Money Order 
Enclose $3 Postage & Handling For Entire Order!! 


OL yeu 


VIDEOS: any 6 For $27; at. 12 onty $42! VHS (BETA 
10203 0405 0607 08 09 0170 0171 


ed — 
No NM 


10203 0405 06 07 08 09 070 077 


MAGAZINES: any 2 For 5; 6 F0R 510; at 12 onLy 75! 
1 203 04 O5 6 708 O9 10 ()11 


~ 
Ls] 


| eT TT 


Name _ 





i 
I 
i 
FILMS: any 6 For $92; att 12 ony 22! REG.8 ~)SUP. 
} 
I 
i 
I 
i 


I Address — e 


I City. = State Zip 
JOVERNIGHT RUSH S| SERVICE—Add °4 


manne woe ean 















SEND (item number) 





ENLISTMENT ENDS 
CIVILIAN HOME ADDRESS 
CITY AND STATE 

YOUR SIGNATURE 


CHECK 0 W.0.0 MC/VISA/AMEX 0D 
DRIVERS LICENSE # 









Men's—9 





A FANTASTIC 
FANTASY CONNECTION! 


A creative sexy 
girl of your dreams 


will call you back€:! 
immediately for a 
romantic experience 
of anything your 
HARD desires. 
M 


C/VISA Puta little in your life 
222222222LOLLLRZOLED 


RING SIZE 


O WHITE GOLD © YELLOW GOLD INITIAL WANTED_____ COLOR OF STONE 
PRINT NAME 

COMPLETE MILITARY ADDRESS 

FPO, APO OR CITY ZIP 


SOCIAL SECURITY NO 





RING SIZE Mverege Ladies—6 a ueveesiosos 


To measure ring size, wrap thus simp around finger. mark at proper number & fill in on Coupon 








BIRTHDAY 









7 a oes 
(You may contact my employers for credit purposes) 


EXP. DATE —__ 








TELEPHONE # 


ALL LINES MUST BE COMPLETED 


CREDIT TO THE MILITARY ONLY. 
SEE AD ON BACK COVER 























(~ Hot and Horny college 


girl needs men of all ages 
and races for intimate 


phone sex. sg 0 


Call Kim Daniels 
a ae, 













PHONE SEX 

(212) 683-5570 
24 HOURS; 

«7 DAYS 





EXPLODE WITH ENERGY! 


TABS & CAPS 
. FROM $1.99! < - 


eZ 


TABLETS 


& CAPSULES* ~ 
FROM $1.99— 9.99/100 — 
$4.99—$34.99/1000 


UNLIMITED SUPPLY-SLEEP AIDS AVAILABLE 


Our HIGHEST QUALITY mental alertness aids and sleep aids are now available at incredibly low prices! 
We carry a TREMENDOUS SELECTION of non-prescription pharmaceuticals to choose from: 357 Magnums; 
20/20's; 30/30’s; Pink Hearts; Mini Hearts; Mini Whites; White & Black Moles and many more too numerous 


to mention in this ad. 


For the BIGGEST SAVINGS AND FASTEST SERVICE, call or send in your orders TODAY! All orders shipped 


within 24 hours, C.O. lus postage & handling. 


P.O. BOX 3465 * OMAHA, NB 68103-3465 


ms Subject lo Change withoul notice 


“Use onty as directed. This offer wold where prohibited No sales to minors. Pic 
TO prota! eee mt Scene Bmore “elles oe hameneretee 





CALL NOW! 


1 (402) 556-8081 


24 HRS A DAY, 7 DAYS 





NO GRAB BAGS 
NO SUBSTITUTIONS 


THE EXACT MAGS SHOWN HERE 


PERSONAL SERVICE, Dept. Hu 110 
Box 55093 e Sherman Oaks, CA 91413 
PLEASE PRINT CLEARLY 


Name 





Addr 








In Calif. add 6%% sales tax 


Order Total Fae ed 
Add $2 postage & handling for up to 6 
magazines, $3 for 7 to 12 





If coupon is removed, products can be ordered from VPI, PO. Box 5040, South Norwalk, CT 06856 













of cockand how it 
tames the sexy, big 
blonde’s pussy 
He's the sex freak 


















pacacog UP—lt's 8° long, 2° ONT TTERFLY— 
century. You'll thickanditvibratessoftorhard! _ It pressesagainstclitand pussy 
lke Satdanlenyend Code 05198 $16.95 and i vibrates ber to orgasms 
manhood! O-I's gigan Code 04093 

tic (9"), ebony black and feels —10" of vi 


beating plenate that is sure to 
please the hungriest of them! 


and looks like a rea] one! Code 
01644 $12.95 


















wise Texas" 










































. D-h wiggles, COseOo70T Siz.88 
Deng ae old rm truss in and out, vibrates and HO )—Vibrates, thrusts 
scares the probes her hot, wet pussy! Code and actually gets hot so it feels 
modelto 04572 $29.95 like a real cock inside! Code 
death.See CARESS —Soft. covered with ee 
the longhorn's gentle bumps and actually l. BEN WA BALLS—Put these 
17" of ferocious bends to fit every pussy too! two Crum peso ni ba 
meat! Code 04879 $14.95 uussy and shell come forever! 
GET BOTH Code 08876 $14.95 
“LONG DONG" & ‘MOBY DICK" ON r re ' 
ONE VIDEOCASSETTE VHS CODE 13946 eae = vert ai toon = pede ir Sireds kee 
2 nger eve e 
OR BETA II CODE 13938 Code 07823 $24.98 s8e hos Po 
" . . for $9.95 

Ct ED ) KE EJACU ea 

~The all-time Rertes viselsseed siseenee cram 

favorite about the your cock until you shoot it all! SAR —Just a few grains and 

red-hot young Code 01610 $29.95 she'll do things she never did! 

pussy doing it all! 9" | Code 08243 

Big, bouncing ma . ~o' tong 

boobs and sweet, i vibes on its suction cup —ltyouwantto 

tight ass round out base torealippeobe her snatch! get ourrockso8 kis te best 

this classic Code 0 blow jobever! Code 02600 $19,95 


9 7 











~ The delivery 
man really 
givesthema 
surprise 
package they'll 
never forget 
Sizzling hot 
sucking and 
fucking action. 
GET BOTH 
"CHEERLEADERS" & 
"DELIVERY MAN" O) 
ONE VIDEOCASSETTE! 
VHS CODE 149440R 
BETA II CODE 14936 





- Amazing new 
vibrator is specially 
designed to activate a 
woman's G-Spot... 
that magical pleasure 
center deep within her 
vagina. Like a heat- 
seeking missile, the G- 
Spot vibe “homesin” 
towards its targetand 
makes her ripe body 
explode with fiery 
=— Code 07948 














5.5 >—Our great- 
est lady killer ever! A huge 3° 
thick and 14" long! Code 01180 
$19.95 
The head vibrates and the egg 
at the base does too! You're in- 
ne Code 01669 $19.95 
INTRUDER —Vibrates, 
lesan looks alive and actual. 


les round inside! Code 
wt 17.95 (Not Shown) 


ING—Yes it has 
two heads for double fun that 
bends all ways for pleasure! 
Code 08536 $12.95Not Shown) 

SKLER-This 8° 
beauty swings round and round 
“nside her fornon-stop orgasms. 
Code 05272 $16.95 


P-ON—Siip on this vi- 
brating dildo-prick and show 
them all endless love! Code 
01263 shies 95 








I . tthe spect via 
plus 5 greatattachments|et you 
give every ass the pleasure or 
pain it needs! Code 00505 $24.95 


19 16 


‘ 


‘ 


Here’s an invitation to enjoy the sexual experiences and erotic adventures you've 
always dreamed of...through this exclusive “plain brown package” service that 
guarantees your privacy and your total pa satisfaction! 


22. § —Spa- 
cary Myosbcmenier @lieed 
On Drops make it all happen! 
ABS Cocke WONT $14.95 


vs witwate devon © realty 
make it fee! real as you cum! 
Com cites 


Talend ween som sgl Code 
pegdonde 








it you want to pen those Pay 
Satisfying minutes, this is it! 
Code 04036 $9.95 


aie posses One nee se eee 
and gets bigger and kinkier! 
Code 04045 $24.95 
MPER —Strap this 
‘on the bese of your cock and 
watchit bang her hot clit! Code 
OT EN 


E S—Oriental ieee 2 egg 
throbs and gets hot inside her! 
Code 03202 $19.95 


10 
20 


CANADIANS! Products are available to you trom TLC. Marketing, inc. PO 
Box 722. Niagara Falls. Ont. L2E6VS. Please add 30% to prices shown (all 
video$39.95) plus $2.95 maiing and handling per tem. (Ontario residents 
add sales tax.) All orders are shipped trom within Canada. | understand 

' oe return my order within 7 days if not completely satahed 































. Code 
Hung Buddies....... Code 
10686 $5.95 
Y p & Willing .... . Code 
10694 $5.95 
Save $$$ Get all Three for 









Only $14.95 Code 10728 



























MILK—Creaming, lactating 
boobs. Code 02907 $9.95 
—Hairless 
pussies! Code 03004 $9.95 
—The biggest and bold: 
est! Code 02786 $9.95 
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Prax —|—-_—_—_ _ —_————— ee ee a — 
Valentine Products, Inc., P.O. Box 5040, South Norwalk, CT 06856 

Please rush me the items listed below. | have enclosed my check, money order 
of charge info plus $2.50 per item to cover mailing and handling (Connecticut 
residents add Sales tax). My order will arrive discreetly packaged and | may return 
it within 7 days for a refund if not totally satisfied 


Dept.MP114 











NAME 


ADDRESS | 


ViSA 


TOTALENCLOSED =$ 


PLEASE TYPE OR PRINT CLEARLY!! 


SIGNATURE (/ am over 18 years of age) 


‘MasterCard 


ZIP _ 





EXP DATE 





INTERBANK NO. 


IS IT WORTH $20 IF WE 
GUARANTEED YOU COULD 


ADD 3 INCHES 
TO YOUR 
PENIS! 


AND GUARANTEED 

YOU COULD STAY HARD S 
AS LONG AS YOU WISH! 

If the answer is yes, you 

need the APEX METHOD, a / 
modern miracie that helps nf 
you to enjoy a fuller, 

longer lasting sexual 
performance. 

OUR PROVEN LATICES 
PROCEDURE WILL ALMOST; 
INSTANTLY SHOW A 

DRAMATIC INCREASE IN 

PENIS LENGTH AND DIAMETER. 

@ ADD 3 INCHES OR MORE TO YOUR PENIS. 

@ INCREASE YOUR PENIS DIAMETER 30% 

@ HELPS YOU CONTROL PRE-MATURE CLIMAX 

@ ALL THIS WITHOUT PUMPS, VACUUMS, 

WEIGHTS, STRAPS OR PLASTIC SURGERY. 
SPECIAL OFFER! 

Send half now and pay the balance only 
when you are completely satisfied. 
Regular Apex Method — gain up to 3 inches 
Guaranteed gain 2 inches...$20. Send $10 now 
and balance when you are satisfied 
Super Apex procedure — gain up to 4 inches 
Guaranteed gain 3 inches...$30. Send $15 now 
and balance when you are satisfied 

SATISFY YOURSELF. SATISFY YOUR SEX 
PARTNER. END SEXUAL FRUSTRATION 
AND DISAPPOINTMENT FOREVER! 


VALLEY MEDICAL - ROOM 1105 Dept.8H 
Box 1381 No. Hollywood, Ca 91604 


BI-SEXUAL 233 
MAGAZINES 


[) THIS EXACT 
BI-MAG $7 


) 3 OTHER 

BI-MAGS, OUR 

CHOICE . .$16 

( BOTH, 

ONLY $21 

Add 50¢ per mag 

for postage & handling. 

MARK’'S, Box 1267, Studio City, CA 91604 








LIVE 
PHONE SEX 


“1 will force your filth- 
jest sex fantasies to 
come to life.” 


Mistress 


WANTS YOU 
TO CALL HER NOW! 


(212) 683-1667 


7 DAYS/ 24 HOURS 
MASTERCHARGE & VISA 
CHARGES ACCEPTED 


YOUR MISTRESS 
IS WAITING 


MISTRESS MORGAN 
(212) 582-8181 











{0INCH PENIS 





LISA'S 
RECORDINGS 


“IN THE MIDDLE 

OF THE NIGHT 
WHEN THERE'S 

NO ONE ELSE” 


CALL 
1-900-410-3600 


50¢ Toil first minute, 35¢ each additional minute 


so bad that all 113 pounds 
lof me cries out to be 
crammed full of your love. 
»Are you man enough for 
me? If you think so, I'll 
¥ grend you 8 photos of me 
nude, posed just the way 
you'd want me. Please 
“enclose $3 to cover the 
‘ jcosts. Please hurry! 
DEBBIE GREENE, 
P.O. Box 483- '220 


\ 
Bridgeport, Ohio 43912 
(P.S. I'm not a pro, but a 
Se real small town girl with 


an itch for the big time.) 





IS NOW POSSIBLE... AND 
IT’S GUARANTEED! 


NO MATTER WHAT SIZE YOU ARE 
NOW...YOU WILL GAIN UP TO 4 
INCHES, NOT IN 6 WEEKS... BUT 
WITHIN 48 HOURS...AND IT’S 

GUARANTEED! 

That's right! If Fg are 6 inches when erect we 
guarantee to make your penis up to 4 Inches longer 
also thicker and firmer.You no longer need pills, 
drugs or weights. The TENSOR is the simple, natu- 
ral way to prosthetically increase your penis to 
it's maximum dimensions. It will also help con- 
trol premature ejaculation. The TENSOR does all 
i we i |ANTEE ITI Now being sold exclu- 
sive mail. 
bic The regular price is $19.95 only $695 
Special Customized Heavy Duty Model 

only $9.95 


Mail to: HOLMES & ASSOC. Dept. so18 
P.0. Box 64748, Los Angeles, CA 90064 


HUSTLER. 
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FREE LIVE 
PHONE SEX 


SUP pry ohn Buy 1 Call, Get 10 Free 


@ Live, not a recording ™@ Visa / Mastercard accepted ™ Call 
anytime, day ornight ™® No personal questions asked @ Talk as 
long as you want ™ No hassle, high satisfaction 


\ . hia @ (212) 809-4477 
i « @ (213) 381-3191 @ (314) 361-7117 


GUARANTEES Sriaat wire 2 FAST ACTING FORMULAS! 
: SHE-MALE 


Woman Half Man 
She'll tell 





24 HAS. 


LIVE 








spurious 
Use on the coldest women {o heat them up fast! Motivates 


BEFORE body action and urges her to desire you. No harmtul ef- 
a fects. Just drop in food or drink and boost your make-out 
! 
NCTE THE score’ [) one bottle $5 (1) Special! 3 for only $10 
INCREASE IN and be ready for 

THE DRAMA Ane the action with... ERECTOS 
Setting we Have large and prolonged erections for extended periods 
LENGTH OF Use a few drops of ERECTOS and achieve fantastic 
53% — MORE results. You'll hang in there for as long as you want 

THAN 3 FULL She'll love you for it — so be prepared for this one! 

INCHES. 


C1 one bottle $5 O) Special! 3 for only $10 
() SAVE $5 extra! 6 bottles (3 each) only $15 


Send cash. check or M.0. to: LIQUIDS Dept. 5018 
P.O. Box 35932, L.A. CA 90035 





Throw away those messy creams, weights and 
vacuum devices! Now with SUPRA 10 you will 
reach maximum dimensions — this simple, natural 
way! The SUPRA 10 method will prosthetically 
make your penis 3, even 4 inches longer, also 
thicker and firmer. It will also help in the control of 
premature ejaculation. You simple CAN'T LOSE, 
because the SUPRA 10is GUARANTEED TO WORK! 
Here is your chance to overcome the problems 
and insecurities of a penis that is too small. Gain 
self-confidence and your ability to satisfy women 
will sky rocket! Join the half-million men who have 
solved their penis size problems! The original 





KRAIGY S 


TALK-LINE 
$19.95 




















callbacks 








SUPRA 10 is regularly $30. « ALL major 
INTRODUCTORY PRICE credit cards 
« 24 hours ve 2 A 4 (415) 
complete XXX ; 3 nN ~ 346-3209 
plus $3 for postage phoneline ws. 
Send $22.95 to: SUPRA SALES Dept. 5018 $25.00 7 . 
P.O. Box 64748 @ Los Angeles, CA 90064 — 
DOMINATION AVAILABLE * 
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September issue on sale July 22, 1986 


GIRLS GALORE! 

September’s girls will blow your mind. First a cute-but-kinky 

heavy-metal headbanger gets into some hot-and-heavy bondage— Ny. 
she’s got looks that kill! Then a French fox hits the sun-drenched fo 


sand for a spread-legged salute to the end of summer. Next, a 
horny housewife finds herself pumping a lot more than iron when 
she encounters two well-hung studs at the local gym. And finally, a ff 
scorching British babe lets it all hang out down in Mexico. 


COPS AND COOZE 

To many people in our largely lawless world they represent a last 
bastion of safety, sanity... and sex appeal. That’s probably why 
cops have more chances to get laid than almost anyone. And, as 
HUSTLER reporter J. R. Nelson discovers, things can get kinky. 
Find out what the boys in blue do for kicks at the end of the shift. 


TELEVISION TAKEOFF 

If you’re bored with the limited sex scenes on the small screen, 
you'll love the HUSTLER Beaver Channel, premiering next month. 
Humorist Anthony Asermelly twists the television dial to receive 
i the far-out signal of HBC in this illustrated parody. 


CLOSET CASE 

Lee Montgomery thought he had a pretty good thing going with 
Ayesha, the exotic young beauty who was currently sharing his bed. 
Until, that is, the demon in the closet took her away. Now, Mont- 
gomery has one hell of a fight on his hands if he’s going to win her 
back in The Longing, eerie erotic fiction by Kerry Hartjen. 





PLUS... 
| All of HUSTLER’s outrageous regular features: red-hot reader 
= correspondence in Hot Letters; mouth-watering muffs from across 
4 the country in Beaver Hunt; the best X-rated reviews around in 
HUSTLER Erotic Entertainment; and the ever irreverent delights of 
Bits and Pieces. The September ’86 HUSTLER is definitely one for 
the memory books. 


























starring 
Vanessa del Rio, Taija Rae 


lelissa Mellon, Joey Silvera 
Maine Horner, Jerry Butler 





: Akiss is just a uae ie 
unless it’s from Vanessa! Coming in October! 





. : Seka sizzi Na whin 
detective tale! Coming in Octonn a oh 


indulge yourself in these sc 


from VCA PICTURES. 
OVE 


SEE COUPON ON PAGE 18. 
BOTH FILMS IN COLOR/ 


CABLE VERSION AVAILABLE 





LOOK FOR 
THE DEVIL IN I: 
MISS JONES Il: 


VCA PICTURES 
9333 Oso Ave., Dept. HU8-6D 
Chatsworth, CA 91311 





ORDE ig 


THE EN PLUS $3 SHIPPING 
1 ZINt < 
COMING IN OPE LING TO ORDER TOLL FREE 
ow 1-800-458-4336 
FREE FULL COLOR CATA IN CALIFORNIA 
WITH EVERY 0 


1-818-993-5858 











USA JEWELRY MFG. CO. 314 W. SIXTH, #420, LOS ANGELES, CA 90014 


*Member JEWELERS BOARD OF TRADE 


Monthly payments offered to Military without interest. First oe must merry order. All customers not in Military Service must pay in full by check, 
money order, or credit card. To order by credit card call Toll Free: 1-800-553-1414 (USA ) * 1-800-626-8739 (CA) 


GES 





FFC6 FFC8 FFCS i ert FF 302D 
6 Diamond Wedding Trio 6 Diamond Wedding Trio 5 Diamond Wedding Trio 5 Diamond Wedding Trio 9 Diamond Wedding Trio 
Bridal Set $340. $20 Twice Mo Bridal Set $340. $20 Twice Mo Bridal Set $335. $20 Twice Mo Bridal Set $335. $20 Twice Mo Bridal Set $335. $20 Twice Mo 


Man's Band $140. $10 Twice Mo Man's Band $140. $10 Twice Mo =—- Mans Band $140. $10 Twice Mo Man's Band $140. $10 Twice Mo Man's Band $160. $15 Twice Mo 
All 3 Rings $480. $25 Twice Mo All 3 Rings $480. $25 Twice Mo — All 3 Rings $475. $25 Twice Mo All 3 Rings $475. $25 Twice Mo All 3 Rings $495. $25 Twice Mo 


W123 FD 106 FF 106 FF.101-D 
Diamond Solitaire w/ Matching Bands. Diamond Solitaire w/ Matching Bands. Diamond Solitaire w/ Matching Bands. Diamond Sitar wi itatching Bands. 11 Diamond Wedding Trio 
Bridal Set $255. $20 Twice Mo Bridal Set $255. $20 Twice Mo Bridal Set $255. $20 Twice Mo Bridal Set $255. $20 Twice Mo _—— Bridal Set $345. $25 Twice Mo 


Man's Band $120. $10 Twice Mo Man's Band $120. $10 Twice Mo Man's Band $120. $10 Twice Mo Man's Band $120. $10 Twice Mo =—- Man's Band $175. $15 Twice Mo 
All 3 Rings $375. $25 Twice Mo _—Alll 3 Rings $375. $25 Twice Mo All 3 Rings $375. $25 Twice Mo All 3 Rings $375. $25 Twice Mo — All 3 Rings $520. $30 Twice Mo ~ 
















FFC-14 Lig L10 
Diamond Solitaire with 3 and 1°diamond ring 2 diamond heart ring 
a maar diamond wedding set $15 twice mo $135. $15 twice mo 
$25 renee 





AS ] 
Gt repr G27 
men's ring with Diamond Initial men’s ring men's ring nugget 
19 diamonds with genuine biack onyx with 9 diamonds 
$540. $30 twice mo $398. $25 twice mo $380. $20 twice mo 


PI P2 P3 P4 
1 diamond pendant 1 diamond pendant 1 diamond cross 1 diamond pendant 
and chain and chain and chain heart and chain 
$90. $10 twice mo $90. $10 twice mo $90. $10 twice mo $90. $10 twice mo 





Lifetime waranteed. If satisfied, return the jewelry in 

14 days and recieve a full 2 ul refund relured, Jewelry must iy mu : 2 massive nar te set with G16 

* all jewelry solid 10 carat gold shots sl slightly enlarged to ‘aoe Goud. al Ale 19 diamonds Diamond initial ring 
SEE COUPON ON PAGE 114. onl. 628 tneo te = SAC. 53: taten mn ens ing 


USA JEWELRY MFG. CO. 314 W. SIXTH, #420, LOS ANGELES, CA 90014 
To order by credit card call Toll Free 1-800-553-1414 (USA) © 1-800-626-8739 (CA) 
Visa, Mastercard, & American Express Accepted. 


